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IND Art of theſe Papers be- 
ESn PAS og alrcady deſtin'd to- 
NE Lal your Highneſle's Res 
j =\ 

EE<qx creation.the Ref (like 
divided : Wormes ) by reuniting 
0 their peices, are link't againc 


.. The-Epiſile Dedicatory. an 
imo an Entire Nothing . All L 
"pretend to here exceedes not the 

Pedlers ambition, who 'in the 
firength. of his., Portable {7 are- 
houſe ſwells into the 'ticte of a 
Merchant | and yet inſtead; of 
ſilkes and. Tiſſues , receives you 
with nothing bur Tapes and Fil. - 
letings. The Veſlell is here ſo 
unfr aught and empty, that it ajmes 
at ſo Royall a Haven, nor by de- 
ſigne of Commerce, or Tradein, 
.but Shelter and ſafety from Tem- 
peftuous 'Cenſures, | Which. is; the 
oreateft ambition of ey Highs 
-neſle's 


2191 Mott Humble Servan 
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Fong 10 TRI WOTMT I SO Sogn th pd. 
w- | ” "6 % 4 ith $4:4*% 5 os of YO wo. , 
\tTo my Ingenioils Freind.. Captatne- EL, - * 


7 Reind, fiice thy Armed Thoughts hit thoſe 
A. IW. boſe Lungs are Blaſphemy and Proſes 
B52 Such Darts rhe Hebrevy Pac: threw” 
22S When Nell had garrifon'd '« Jew:: - 

Thine's the ſame Charme3 but the Cures harder , when 
Men poſietie Devills, then when Devilts men, 


Thy Work's CompleFion's fullrefin'd, - youu 


 Aquick cleare Braine, au honeſt Mind, | 1. ..:, 


wor Wildyet Strong; Powrfull, not Feirceg,,.1 .... 
Full,yet not Staffdz a ſelf-weigh'd verſe;.... 
Thy Thoughts nov chrong!d, nor romed, but diſplay'dy 


Each Piece congenal'zyet both borne and made. 


But Rimes are fatall, unlefſe courſe, 

Lthe Directories t0 doe worſe? . y 

Verſe is but words in Tune, yet th: Houſe: | 

Wave Davids Pfalmes, and'cbvoſe Franck Rouſe. 
Thus we climbe downwards ;#nd advance as much 
As He that turn'd Donn's Poems into Ducch, 


No Fuſtian's here, 4ll's pure andfit, WJ CET 

Not each where mirth, yet almates wir, 7H 

Strong Smeet, like our Trinmvirni OY! 

(Matters, Diggs, Canwright) Extaſy? , | _ (/faid; 
They would have ſprung New Mines, ſav*dth' Olq, if 
As now they fiff that Breach falne Angels made,  _ 


Onegreat MaN-MIRACLE,Y0u.omit, 

A Monſter Presbyterian. Wit! ILY 

Who ſwells, not riſes ,bigge,.nqt High, ....__ 

When the poore (eole lies gaffing. by; \. _.. NO 
Temes once at beſt, mend not, aud ſcldome /{and,. | 
Tis thds when Women preach, aud Slavestommard, 


fo A 4 Þ B. 


je eter no ſ! whileyonedjurne we loſe 
8212.44, What you demurre upon, a»d what you chooſe: 
al Laps Does not the ſhade (bright ſhade of Cartwright 


f, 
1 


2# bat fruite — 'cquſe be would have it grow? 
That ugh'd for Genius once apaine we ſte © 
Wp from the duſt, I: ve'and put farth in thee; 

Well ſet end ave, coft's a comely ſi;bt, 

Dancing around, gs when i charge, or fg hte ' 
Sb/Pd where tolooſen fancy where tobunde; * 
Cleare inthe Meerer ,clearer inthe mind, 

Each peice is cleane qud briske, wo limegor gall, 
No daſhin drawing, Salphur none atall: 

Finde me out here one wilde, one borr-wedclu/ter, 
Though ſome are taught to 'write; as others multers 


_**, Quilt on ill Parithe ends;fined after ſhreds: 


All's fine aud even bere,cauſe home-ſpun thred,:. - 
The richneſſe of the web is, 1p line wrought, 
And ſivetch'd,but humour al,and treame cfthoughr, 
. Could we but leave thee to thy ſelfe,'and peace, + 

How would thy numbers hll, theſe ſheets mcreaſe?. 
But brutiſh pow r- do rage all that ia darke,, 
Tones” Sin tbe.ray of reaſon in the Arke., © 
Put on thyother fury, try to weare © Te | 
'Heal-peice more Rough come forth in Steele andSpeate, - | 
. That as th aft taken Pen. and Sword unſheath'd: | 

3 ben Mars with Hermes have thy Lawre/lwreath'd, . 
Worke for Apelles ther, or whoelſe can 0 0 | 
Give usroÞfe the Scholler;Souldier, Man, 1940 224, 
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To the Author.- - 


| bo ever 7 belezu'd Pythagoras, 
(My denreſt freind) even now it was, 
- F bite the grofſe Bodies of the Poccs die, 
Their Soule doe onely ſhift. And Poehe - 
Tranſmigrates, not hy thance, or lucke; for ſo 
Great Virgils ſoule intoa gooſe might ys, 
_ But that is ſtiff the labour of J oves braine, - 
And he divinely doth conveigh that weines 
So Chaucets learned foule in Spencer ſung, 
(Edmund the quainteft of the Fairy throng.) 
And when that doubled Spirit quitted place, 
It fill'd up Bn: and there it gainedgrace. 
But this improved thing bath boyer'd much \ 
And oft hath ffoopt, and onely given a touch: 


Not cefted untill -noyy, Randal) it bruſh'd, RE 


And with the fulnefſe of its weight it cruſh'd, 
It re rf Carrwtight kifſe, «nd Maſters court, 

Whoſe jo 

Now = accompliſh d by thoſe terſe recruits, _ 
It wooes thee (freind) with innocent ſalutes. 
No Semeleian hug e ſuſpe: doe 1hou EE Fog 
Vent as thy Veſſel fils , #s thou doſt"now. 

Burſt forth in ſparkles, either write, or /peake,. 


And thou art fafe,That thoy be nt broke, bre ake. Tha 


ules were both transfuſed in the Fort. _ 
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To theAuthor on his Poems. 
ond T-.4 PT. F i x 


WP Poets then exatt inevery part | 
> Az That i# borne one from Nacuregnurſt by Arty | 
RNS Whoſe bappy mixture both of $kill and fate, + 
Oe» Mates the moſt ſuddaine thought Elabocatee 

IF boſe eafie ſiraines a fiowing ſenſe does fit, TE 
Unforc': expreſſion, endunrayiibgw4t. .._ NEO 
Woras fill'd with, equallſubjef . ſuch az brings . 

Ta choſci: Language bigh, andchoſenthings. 

Marſh reaſon cleauc as day,as (moorh as {leepe, 

Glide herelike R;vers, even till though deepe, 

Dif: ord growes Muſicke,: ereife it /elfe dclight. 

Horroi when he de/eribes, leaves off ©affright. 

Sullen rhilofophy. does learne togoe _\_ 

In lighteſt areſſings;and become them too, | 

Andif a Muſe ls this may hope. tofnde_ - 

A wellcom dent rtainement inthe minde, g 
This work ewill pleaſe, but they whe(e height and Gages 
Of wit; are the ſmall Poets of the Age. _ GRE 
Tboſe wretchgd ſoules,, whoſe Cold and Hunger writes, . 
That in their Lok; hornes weare their Apperites, 
Whoſe labeurs ſti/lcide Poſt, azd for their Toile, _ 
Receive the Hackney ire, @ groace a Mile. 

This book's not ſent to theſe, nor yet to ſuch -- 

That deſpiſe eltthat farces not a bluſh; _ 
That mith the Vouge., and Torrent of the time, _ . 
Take whatin Proſe is fin, for wi: tn Rime« 

That onlyprize things that are vile and herce, 

A Catre-mans Dialogue pet into a Verle, 

AS if our Genius ty our faults were ſent, 


And ffill our veine did flow from puniſhments "S 
ur 
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Uafaket were i odolety weeach atdÞrajles © Ede he Te 
Were greater from our ihckl=s, then our- Bayes, a 
Arif 1were valour and Tequir'd a Name, |. + | 4 
For to be Daring in an Evyigramme, GOD 
And were a deed as Noble , and as High 
For to defame, as (hy an Enemy, 
InChaſt, andeven Paths th. ſe Poems Tread, 
4 wechuſe might them write, a Veſtall reade, \ \._ >; 
There are no Philccrs here,noM 20ick+ duſ}, | SF 
. To raife defire ,aud Pander out for luſ?. 
_ But if Triumphant vice oth looſer 4ge — 
. Commands toLiſts, and forces forth juſt Rages 3 
The Virgin Muſe can then a'Satyr rurne, = ral 
Hey fprightly breaft with nimble flames will burnes _ 
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But ſuch as ſtill are pure, that hnow to bring, TY FOR ' 

All of theSerpent forth,befides the ftng ON 
Reade here {fill moſt ſecure, reade with <winde apy 
Free as his Extacyg -48 onconfin? Wy ww "I 
Can yopbut underſlandyou't finde it fraught © © 


With what can hill yourſovle, and grafpe your Thought,” : 
Whilſt what from theſe diviner fountaines flowes, © ** 
Mates your (port ſtudy, pleaſure ſerious, eee 
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To the Author. 


—F- N fuch an aze as this; when Ignorauce 
12, ls ainted, and uſurprs the chaire of ſence. 
P What bo{dues does impale thy brow dear freind, 

d 2 That thou to arts and icarning dar” /# prerend? 
Ti well thou wear ſta Sword ! But when thy Wit 
Isſuch, that foure yeares War _ bur heightens it. 
Thou. need f# a ſtronger guard, that may outtooke 
| The Pemne}t danger; and ſuch is thy Bocke. 
Thus arm 4 thou ſjand'/# above the power of Fate,” 
Andif bold Wickednefe ſhould rainate 

The lifeand Nerves of purer arts yet thou 

Shouldeſ# live, and a freſh lawrell crowne thy brow; + 
Andthe next age ſhat ſay, when Learning fell, 


Thou oncly wrot'ſ# and wert Man- miracle, 
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To the Author on his Poems. 
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\Leanc Braine in cleaner numbers clos'd, 
Sence neither Painted,nor Expos'd; | 
. #it nor unbent, nor yet ore-(irerchts TAVs 
Borne in each Poem, never ferchr;. 
Things of @ deepe uncommon marke, 
Beyond courſe eyes, 0z this fide darke; 
Things writ to All to0, as toth' Beſt, : 
Atonce a Dolce of Wit,and Feaſt: } 
Words thy minds Tiffany inmploy'd-: 453 
Toclo:h thy matter not- 0 Hides Yor 5 7195 
Which by their Genume fitneſſe tell, 


+ 1 
SO. LIFT; 
we. +8 | 
4 _- wa , 5 


d, 


T*expreſſeis not to taund eud kuell, rm: 0 
Poems as cold and cleans as- (now, b A” 
Chalt lines,and frigid ovely ſa, | lu'f x 


Tet rung fromyourhſhap'ront to win +. 
(Soth author Pens againſ# bis Chin,)- 
Bayes bred from Thunder and Alarmes, | 
Tb' whole, as thy Satyr, borne in Armes, 


Ferſe-Rules let downe like 1h Hebrew Yoke, EY 
And Wit-Lawes given in\Noiſe and Smoakes- | 

Theſe are ſo thine, lugh fceind, that Z,.. - | $545, hn 
Thy merits power cannot deny; WEE Ny 


) IJ ainely to adde my rig of Rayes, . | | 1 
When he 8ook's writ in the Book's praiſe, - 7» 
| þ H, 


To the Author. 


Do + weight, 


- 


PI thy Wins need my Buſh I'de freely ſpend 
SZ Aleafe;-In praiſe of my 1ngeniovs Freind, 
s The Author, Where ther's none we muſt lend 


So Dwatfes from Wooden heelcs do'borrow 


But thine are Poems apter to 1ehe  (beight, 


A Cenſure, then implore an Eulogie. 

VLnleſſet ,in thoſe morecircumciſed Climes 

That damne all Poetry but Plalmes' and Chymes , 

He that ſhall read and ſball not like them well,” '\ 
Write hin thy three and rw<ntieth Miracle. 
1nevery ſheet 1 veiw, methinks ! ſee , 
Thy Carewrights Ghoſ? appeare z For ſuch was he; 
A Wit well managed; exaitly broke . 

To every Pace, andof that t every ſtroke, - 

Not thorough pac't; for ſoare-ſomes Confin'd. 

ToFeer, and Meaſures only of one kind; 

And ta*ne from that , they are as ſarr to ſeetey. 

As an Aſſembly man'would be at Grecke: | 

But egua/'y toevery Sort ally'ge, | 
Amdcign from One -- intethe Other flide, 

Alize to th' Suyr,and to th' paſtoral. 

Andis as proper,where *t is not ſo Tall: 
-Goforth and Live, thow'lt {and an evidence _. ; 1... 
' This Age had wits pray God the next have Sence,'(- | 
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The Table; 
To the. ſame, es St SM 
To the /ame. OP, > 2 EG | 
Fo the ſame. ; | Sy 
To the ſame being hi. Valentine. 
To the ſame 
Onthe Author of Love Melancholie. 
To my Lord B. of $, be being at Torke, 
To wy Lord B.of.$, on New: yearenwiy, 1643 
To-Miſtris D.C. - \.* 
To EC: H: P .® 
Ta..C: T; 8. 
A Satyr - 
Elegie on the death of Sir Henry Spelman. 
Elegie on the death of Sip Bevill Greenvill. 
Elegie on C- IW. H. ſlaine ar Newatke...' 1 
Elegie on the death of Sir fohn Smith $:andard- "22S. 
bearer. ta Hu Mgjeſfie. 


- Eilegie on the death of Sir Horatio Pere. 223, 
Elegie on the death of Maſter R,'Be' + 11345 
. Efegie on the death of Maſter H. G.., i | _ E25» 
Epitaph on the ſame. 026, 


h on---borne ten weekes before big, teme;.." 1.26, 
Elegiq on the death of Maſter W. Cartwright. | [OLA 
Elegie on the death of the moſ? Reverend Father -. 1129, 
«4 InGod William Lord Arch Biſhop of Contertwy, «92 

Etegie 01 the death of Miſtris COKE? 36 | : 1298 
Epitaph 'on Miſfris R. _ T42, 
Caroff ſimg to His Majeſly on-Chri « day ok 143; 
Carol ſung to His Majeſty onChriſtmas day' 1645. 1453 
Caroll ſung to His Majeſty on New Joares hf WY... . M6 

© being the Gircumciſion. 1643. APES FS) 
Carol ſting to. His Majeffie ao Puetfe day, _ 7 
 bemg the Epiphany, 1644. > qo 
Caroli ſung, to His Mgjefic ox TW bfe- Ped, Ln) tur 

being the Epiphany, 1645 {1.1 wg 8'8 
After bis Recovery from a Feavore 150 
80g, Gods Love and Power. 
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' The eAuthor's Account of bus Poem, 


"Nd Firft he vowes, "us nor hisglory, 
T*impoſe on thus or cizat mans ſtory. 
He difmbarkes- ar no falſe ſhores, 
Nor layes his Infants ac wrong doret, 
Bur is aſſur'd if you groceed, 
The Fathers wont 1en0axce their breed, 
Next for belesfe he rells'you that, 


No Mandevyle, nor Ccriat 
Is Cite d here, h:zre no man knowes 
The Stories by their Authors Toes: 


Nor can deſcry which was found out, 
By him web ſoches,or him without.” 
There's none among them were ſuch Jewes, 
To vex and perſecute Ol#' Shoves: FENH2N] HON 
And leave their Fame, but carelefle wh-ther 
In Braſse or Monumentall leather, 
All jeriow w:iters, thelx (nay bolder) 
Scarce any but was ſlail Houſe heldey: 
| Andin moſt paris of Chriſtian Ground, 
; Tieir words would paſſeifor ferry pound,” 
' Yerlernot truſt 700 foryard be, 
Leſt you beleive them more then He. 
Where he devores it,” he aimes he ſaith, * 
At Recreation, more then fark, 
B 


— 


$$$2222254548 |, 
The Argument of the Poem. | 


Rodipious Eares, firſt wonder telts, 
Ps. Next, who under Water dwells, 


The T bird, who Faſt: The fourthiindites 
 TheGyants ſtrange Hermaphrodites. 
Fifth treats of thoſe whoſe two Armes lyes 
In their Righc fide. Next, whoſe in Thighes. 
Seaventh, Eyes exceſſe, but Feets defetts. 
Eighth thoſe whoſe Faq their face prote@s. 
Ninth Camelbacks., Tentb, Face in Breaſt. | 
Le venth, Dog-facez Twelfth, with Three Beards pref. 
Next, Folke with'Tailes, Then Amazons. 
Then He who Youth ſo often dons, 
Then Fountaiae Lad;T hen Craves beleife 
Who Feedes on Men, 4s we. ou Beefe, 
T's theſe Great Legge, 4nd then the NONE” 
Of Arepine, that # borne lame. | 
- * Twenti2th, Two.Tongu:s:Next, homies aſke ir, 
 Ar{then Will: Baker pinnes the Backet: 


MEN-MIRACLES. 
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) Furſt Miracle. 


| CERES > E Mortalls (.f beleif< be in yee) 
k X77 > Come ſee confirm'd what's ſaid by pling; 
5\ (2 = And fiſt (forfeare ye ſhould miſtake a) 
: Give eave uno 4&uwgiye Dara. « 
| Wub whom conſents (to bring the Rime on) | 
* A Truſly Author, Perros Simon, «CY 
| Theſ: two are back'd (in ſpighr of Prarers) %..4 
q By ours and Hollands Navigators, 
E Novw thefe avouch, that ſndra bearesy — - | We BY 
{ Menof ſo val prodigious fares, | | 
| Tharſundry of chem may be found, 
| Whoſe bedrmg-Organs ſ[weepe the ground, 
B -2 \- And 


2 _ Mrn-Miracizs., A Poems; 
Andeach of theſc perhaps preſumes, 
By length of ©ares to (ave his broones, 
Sure *tis an uncouth fight to ſee ſome, 


That ſweepe rheir Hall without a Beeſome. 
:fidestheir Eares, ascheyrelare, 


Are of that breadth, from footetopate, 
That under each (and nonedeſcry) 


Six en may (like fix Fare-w'gps) lyec 
'Tis pretty faire when-Eares are found, 


Thi conceale men, as ours doe ſound, 
Our Eares (alas) tak: bur mens ſpeeches, 
But theſe take mer, doublet and breeche 1, 
' ' The Round-head when b15 Earcs he ſees 
Finds he is but an Af to theſe. 


Eo Prom * 7 mon 6 MS Mea 


$econd Miracle. 


[JT palſe on Pilgrim, cill thou viewſt, 
Ba. T!Jand called Homopeuſt, b--- 
The Mortal's there (*tis truth is fed) [= 
Make one great Late cheir Common. bed: | 
Under whole watets they ſizepe ſound, 

As we doe here above the ground. 

They've a finecime on't, in all weather, 


Madis ther downe-bed,and theit Feather, 


Men-Mrizactas: A Proms > 
No Surmmer-bites theſe knaves abides 
'Leile Zeles and Carpes doe pinch their des 
A oo ſort of peopletheſe, | 
To wiom the Fiſhes are the fleas, 
A ſtranger wonder ne're was found, 
To theſe roſleepe, is ro be drown'd, 


Third Miracle. 


R T hungry Hermit ? preethy tarry, 
H-re's the Camelion's o: dinary, 
See here a kinde of people haune, 
Wi:o ſundry parts of body wane, 
To this they doe ſuſtainetheir powers, 
By thſentof fruits, of hearbes, and Flowers 
|  Gregort«s Garza found this too, 
| In divers people at Pers, 
At feaſts invite, (2n Age ſcarce heard in) | 
Theſe not to howſe, but unto Garden, he 
Their pallars have unheard of forces, 
. Our Noſe- gayes are their ſecond Comrſes, 
No Cookes among theſe men are boaſted, 
Their Dinner grozpes, yes refdyroafted, | 


B. ; Fourth 


UMI 
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Z NMan-Mizacrtes, A Poem; 
Fomth Miracle. 


| Ext Story Peter Sin.on oat us, 

Ot Fobn Alvarez, Maldonatus, 

Who paſting once to New found Land, 

Pemny in pouch , and Sword in hand, 

Did Gyants view, oft (at his leiſure) 

Bout five Ells long, (yes L:ndon meaſure) 

And one of themin humane view, 

Did bravely combary bravely ſlew 

The Gyan *(faith his Connade Danret) 

Had face much hke to Deg (call'd Spaniel.) 

As he lay gaſping on the hill, 

His -oſe it was a beake (or bell) 

And for his Sex, it was in fight, 

Hec Agvila, Hermaphrodite: 

Now (Sirs) I grant the Papan Prer, 

Of huge Promethens ſpeakes , you know its 
For whoſe vaſt bulke he nothing {taggers, 
To ſay 'tis ſpread ore many Actes, | 
But know, we onely bring before yee, 

a Chriſtian writer 5 Gyant-ftor y: 

His ribs mote Wide then koopes co ferkin, | 
(What Cloth muſt goe ro thake his Ferkindj | 
Dogs booke, Birds beake in's faces you | ſay, 
Both Serting dogge, and Partridge lay. 


(Mzn-MixacLies, A Poem. 
Tf (oy, the Gyants was ill caſe, 
Becauſc his Noſe did feare his Faces 
Had chat 6s{/ wings, there's none but ſpies, 
Hs noſe had flew away wuh's eyes. 
And th:a the Dog -face left behind, 
Had beene' deſtroy'd whiles it was blind, 
Bur Fohn Alvarez, did not he 
Kill ſucking Gyants &'re they ſee, 
Nor that he ſl:w mult it be told, 
A Gyant-whelpe e're nine dayes olds 
'Twas-fwllgrowne Monſter this, and Vexes, 
Thr Maldonatus {]:w berth ſexes, 
It preives him moſt, in his one life 
To looſe bothth' Hutband and the }rfes 
For bulke he might be many dozens 
Of Awubands, Wives, Sonnes, Daughters, Cozent” 


a let _ —_— 


EIS LY 
hom A 


Fifth Miracle. 


S firqnuge and Monſtrous knaves as theſe, . 
Are thoſe of whom Lycofthenes. 


Tn each of th:m there is eſvried, be 
T'wo Armes, two handsin their rgbe hide, TY 
Whole wives (without or wit or feare). TRY 
ts LILY 0 
Doe bring forth Children rpice a yearcy . -_ 


BS + cd ajav, : 
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6 'Mun-MiraeLzs, A Poem: 


Should I ſuch a ſtrange wonder ſee, 

T ſhould not thinke him gn l ur zree. 
And for his 7wo righ: Armes, I vow, 

Tis not 2 double Limbe, but bowgh. 
Spread-Eagle fiſt when hrft he heaves, 
His fingers ſp:igs, his wailes ſeeme leaves. 
Freind, I ſhould ſay, I preethy heake, 
Lets feele, why (ure thy skiz is Zarke: 
Thy veines convey theeS@p,not blowd, 


Say doſt thou not each Summer bud? 
And (like Third Richard) cauſe not warme, 
In winter haſt no wither d Arme? 
Thy Ch dren roo are Garden-drafrs, 
Th:y're not thy ſue, but thy Grafts, 


iter M7 AGE 


Sixth Miracle. 


FT Tke wonder doe thoſe folke begetr, 

Wheſe Armes and bands in Thighes are ſet, 
They thraſh their backes, as *;were with flaile. 
With that they weare behind a Tale, 

Their wives too out of all miſtaking, 

Forall the world are of that making, 
Unlefſe they beare, they thinks a crime,” 
Fowre babes at once (well in; good time) N 


Two 
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'Þ Two of their Barnes the (elfe ſame day, 


! For mille, their breaſts ſo much doe bearey 


Mazn-Miracriis., UA Poem 7 
Th:y doe preſerve, and two rey ſlay. 


It makesthem Cheeſes all the yeare. 
Sure for theſe Montters #f it growes 
In thigh, rhat it may reach their Toes, / 
AndFif occaſion be) it may 
Scrarch itching Corne on Rainy day, 
Or clſe perhaps ſo neave *cis put, 
Cauſe hend they have much like to foor, 
But oh, their Tae I muſt allow, 
As large as that of Bull or Cow, 
{ Andreaſon good, their wives nar flity 
 Toyeild themas much milke as it. 
| Theſe Centaure Females have firange trades, 
; They're borh the Cowes and Dairy-Maides. 
; And in this -2o»ſtroms Common-wealez 
| They doe not Children beare, but vedle. 
# And in their Cheeſe (good people hearke it) 
: Sell halfe rh:mſclves each Monday Marker. 
| Bur ſlay (Kings truce) I thinke on's now 
Z Theſe neither Yomen arc, nor Cow. ; 
: I fay nor Cow, nor }/heg!, nor Maftlyn, 
| For Cow is ſorry fot her Coſthn. 
| But here the Teeming Monſter ambless 
[Notto the Nurſe, but to the Shambles, 


—_ 


Seaventh 


. 


Mrin-Miractzs; of Poem, 
Seaventh Miracle, 


f Retia ( Author mine ſuppoſes) 
Yelds men with three Eyes, befides Noſes, 
Suppoſe Eyesdimmey as Mares in Flatwnders, 
Suppoſe their Noſes have the Glannders, 
They®] be perplext, paſt all beleifes, 
For Spe&acles and H andchercherfes, | 
Theſe ez r00, ({yee way call them yeomen) 
Have bigger breafts farre, then our women. 

Then for their feet, they have #o Toes, 

(That ſaves two inches in their ſhooes ) 


They 6ghr, and firive, from morne to Even, 
(Yet ure they're nor to foor-ball givens) 


PRa_ *Y 


Eighth Miracle. 


N AZrhiopia, bout the Weſt, 
ik men with handſoine feature bleſt. 
Their fanlc is neareſt ground, at Roore 
They've but 0ze' Thigh, and but ove Foot. 
(Sure one of cheſe to ſave his Mother 
Can't ſet one leg before the other) 
gut then thisfoot's ſo broad, the Urchin a 
By irs ſhade is kept from ſcorching, © 


Mzn.Mixaciss, A Poems; 'S 
"With Foor held up, on backe he lies, : 
The $»» (and all his workes) defies, 
His Trade's a Feweller, though rude, 
H:; Gemmes Armenians buy for food. 22 
Tolive 2wo hundred  yeareshe's knowne, 
(H:5 Age hath rwo leggs, he but ove) | 
His }//:fe with Child; from haihand fliesy 
Nor kowes his bed for all his cr:eg. 

Themſelves are wonders, but in ſooth, 

This is mote worder then they both. 


3 . 


Ninth Miracle. 


N *®p ypro Alpes,their hands, feer, face, 
Procjaime the people hamane race, 
Their breaits are /og, but then theix backer 
Arelike to Camels, borne with packes, 
y/omen (withChilde) upon our ſhore . 
Are Camels, too but tis, before. 


% 
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Tenth Miracle, 


He vales of Tartary men live in, > 50 
V Vhole heads ate wondrous like a Griphin, fi, 
And 


And what is range as all thereſt, 
E yes they have ſeated in their bresff, 
Not farre from theſe the Monſter flings, 
A paire of different colows'd: wings, 
And yet they fly for all wings «ſe, 
As heavy as apewder'4 Gooſe, 

"Be GriphinSire, but Eyes and Noſe 
In breaſt a Thornebacke-Damme diſcloſe, 
And then the wings ſh:w in a word, 
Tacy part are f#/h,and part are bird, 


But /ow flight fhewes theyre, withouterring, 
Nor F-fh, nor Fowle, nor good Red Herring, 


3s Man! _— PT. A Poems.” 
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Eleveyth Miracles. 


He Luſitanian King of late 
Found Nation out. where Carre is pate, 
Their riddle part is man, their thighes 
Are horſs, their heofe dr vided lyes, 
Their Lavgwage Mumme, for Reader harke, 
Truth is they doe nor ſpeake,but barke. 
They skirmiſh ofr,their Caprives eate, 
Elſe other creatures are their meate- 
' Were theſe in E»g/and we ſhould thence, 


'Bepuzled for their difference, 


—_ 


 . Mgn-Mixacuss, A Poem. 
Andth:m be forc'dat leogthro call 

Nor Tom and Drcb, but, Toſſeand Bak, 
No Trades or Acts ihey ere would:provez 
Unlefle hunt Ducky, or ferch a gloves + 
Their logding (alls one) eight or cen- Ell, 
For their Bed- chamber is their Kenzef. 


But then their w- ves ther.” s novghr/ more parues, 
Our womens -:vff ters are their Muz,olcs, 
Bar out alas, what mighty ſtirre, 
Would be for an Interpreter. 
They mult be pleaſd, for if feud growes 
Mafecrs and Freinds they eate for Foes. 
And ſtranger djet ne're was-knowne, 
When Maſter's to his dogge a bore. 


_—— E— 
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Twelfth Miracle. 


Nd nw of Regions we ling, 

"A Where Tamberlaine of old was King, 
In upper parts, thaugh men they beg 
Yet il! Three beards on Chin ye ſees 
Our Barbers count ic a ſtrange Crime, 
To uſe three Razors at one time. S 
Suppoſe we call'd to waſh the face once, 
Breind bring rhree balls, a gleeke bf Baſons, 


: Lp 

22: Man-Mtracres. A Poem. 
As for thu beard, clip him no more, : 
On, to my »#ther lippe afore, 
T:ll chou lop of, (my noſe hath aches ) 
The Tofts of my North Eaft Muſt aches. 
Tis wells produce thy Merror, Ile not paſſe, 
Tili'c be a Multiplying Glafle, * 
Say would nor this make Borb:r Cullen, 
To ſee one like Three Kings of Cullen, 

Suchface in Glafle was never lemmed, 

Unlefle when Cerberus was Tremmed, 


an_rn ——— 
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Thirteenth Miracle. 


Hus much Lycofthenes doihrell us, 
[- Lycofthenes,and other fettowes, 


But chey goe 0n as not afcard, 
T ocall:hoſe men, that ſceme a Heard, 


_"_ oY 


Foarteenth Miracle. 


'S thoſe wah Tales, and choſe with ehroaes, 
Are as welhbearded as our Geater, 


v 
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| Fifteenth | 
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Fifteenth Miracle. ' 


AY! then to Amazon they call yo, 
Conhfrmed by Sir Wa'ter Ralergh, 


Sixteenth Miracle. 


Nd then to him, who ny'd by's Peres, 
"Prov dhe hadliy'd foure hundred yeargs, 
Ofc did his Lockes from hare white paſſe 
* Toblacke, his haire's Pythagoras) 
| One hundred he did Fove adore, 
Thenliv'd a Tarke rhree hundred mores 
So from the Sultan penſion get, 
| CAndlike enough he keepes it yer.) 


Seaventeenth Miracle. 


O this an Fudien old they adde, 
Wholiv'd and liv*s, as he were madde; 
For nov dec/tnimg from a Mounraine , 
H:leaptCthiy ſay) into2 Fowntaine, 
- | Thendon'd his Clothey, and; bour tokad, hims  - 
FA Found he had left his Age behind bimk o© 246, 44S 54444 
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14 Meyx-MinxacrEs, A Poems, . 


He deft his Clothes, and leap: forſooth, 
Both into Poole and into Yowrh, 


i 


E jobteenth Miracle. 


A afcertheſethey tell ageny 
Of thoſe that uſe to feed on men, 


_ And ofcen 6%y at Butchers Porrall, 
Not legge of Beefe, but legge of Mort all, 
Bur ſome of rheſe we met before, 

And therefore need relate no more. 
Indeed ſome not, but fince ſo much 
Already's ſaid we need but rouch. 


Ameteenth Miracle. 


Eſides rhere lives upoa a high land, 
ſn Towne within Sams Thomas I/]:nd. 
Who from that Towne, mine Author ſayes, 

Receive their names the Penecay:, - 

From old to young, from bird co Egge, 

They have a Bag-prpe in their legge, 

A/lugg!iſh Tumour bout their bones, 

That Bag pipe makes che people Droves, 


| OE \ F Y [ W—_ et” 
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Of chis diſeaſe, when folke you view ſiche, 
Know*us atkinde of Dropſie. Moſicke, 


—_—_ 


T wenti:th Miracle. 
\ 


Nd neere the ſane Celeſtian Line, 
The Goffjpslive, calld Arupine, 
Nature to th:m is much the ſame, 
They for 52e moſt part are borne /ame, 
Both theſe may Nature juſtly call, 
H.r miracle and Hoſpital, 
Of them to ſpeake, let no man urge on, 
L fe we could fend them a Chirmgeon, 


\, 
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One and twentieth Miracle, 


Þ Hey kinde of wonders here had ſlepty 
But in by chince another crept» 

_ Juſt as 7meant to ſay no more, 

Came Bohem out of Dicdarc, 

Who much proteſts Ee tels ye no lye, 

From thoſe in Ifland Fambolr, 


There the inhabitants (quoth he) 


Arc bulke and manners wuch like we, 
C Shape 
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16 Mzn-Mrractss Poem. 
Shape ſame, bur berght 1ris encrea('d | 
*Bove ours fomre Cubits at the leaſt, 
Their bone (ro ſay he doth not ferve) 
Is juſt as ſwpple as our Nerve, 

, And hence like Trces, before, behind, 
They bend and yerld to 4tre and-wind, — 

- Quicke joznts, and all about ſmcorh ckiny 

-No haire appeares above their Chn. 

Bur greateſt wonder that hath ſprung, \ 

 I5thar of this ſtrauge Nations Tongve. | 
Which prred is to all mens vicw, 

And from the Root compleatly 1wez 

By whichthey have not onely force, 


2 


To uſe a Numerows diſcourſe; 
But ſeeme at once ('tis wondrous pretty) 
L'ke ſeverall Birds, and fing their Ditty» 
But that's not all, th-y will agen | 
Debate and argue with 1 wo menz 
And at one inſtant they can fly, 
To wge their owne ſence, arid Reply. 
This part conferres with oze, while # other, 
I's wermt and earneft with another, 


_ 
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Two and Twentieth Miracle, 


* 


Of Pigmies, 


| Oagſkt all che /0nders that there be, 
Of Man, of Beaſt, and ekeof Tree, 

There's none. where Authors aie content, 

To yeild their ſuffrage and conſenr, 
' Or doe more (crious credit give, 

Then that the P:!gmres once did live, 

Philoſtratus (ra Cronie wi'us) 

When he doth out of Apollonius, 

All other wonder: Falles call, 

He ſtill co- thi P/pmies gives the wall, 

Bur no old Au:hor truer writs 

Then A4r:forle Stagirite, 

Upon this paint in Buoke hefals, 

Inſcrib'd of Gerting Animals, 

He Pigmies grants, (we learne from th:nce) 
Which liv'd of old, in Caves and Den, 
And he to ſtevv hz doth nor ſooth USp 
Addes, 'Ou 94e 693 Tours pau Ins 
Which being rendred, fignifies, 
Thar Pigmie ſtories are no_lyes, 
And-now from him doth differ Plinre, 


No more then Trth-pig from Pig-grnnce. | 
C FA FE : Oaely 


x Mein:Mrexacits. A Poem, 
Onely thus math methinkes he vowes, | 
Thar Egges and Eg:ſhells were their Houſe, \.- 
Tis in ſtrange Timber ſure they paddle, _ 
To whom their howſes may be addle, 

' Theſe Egger they caught with ſweat and paines, | 
All from their neighbour Foes the Cranes. . = 
Beſides old Ifzdore hath g&'1n't us, WE: 
And *mongſt the Moternes He@or Pintas. > 
Nay we could prove ſure 5s iy d Nennsy 2 _ 
That this is back'd. by Augau/inus, i 
Few inthis point have abandon'd vs, 

Lefle $71 46o learnd, and 4/drovandus. 
With Scaltger, who time Þith (penr, 
' Learnd to appeate, cauſe diffident, 
The occaſion of its Fable ſome 


Have judg'd mayfrom thu reaſon comes 
Becauſe that in thofe Regions where 
The Sragrrite ſays Prgmites were, 
All writers freely doe agree, 
That wondrons lutle Creatares be, 
Hence might ,fay they, this errour grow, 
And he mighc thinke the men were ſo. 
This ſavours S/rab0, and has guſt 
; Why A4riforle heel difiruſt, 
. But thofe who doe thn Reaſon prints 
Doe Ariflerle juſtice int, 
T4 For 


© Forifthe hear, the Sunne there flings, 


R | and fraighten other things. 
FF Say why that Swnze may not have then 


* Like rmſluenceand force on men? 


: | 
| Beſides, cauſe wee'l nolonger tarry, 


. Tiscleare, thit Sryabo did 2neſcar:y, 


F-Since Authore chaine the Prgmies ſeates, 


| | Nor to the Ecliptiche parching heates, 
” Bindoe allow theſe Dwarfes combine, 
Under a ſundry Temperate Line, 

' Pliny in Thrace ſome Pigmies puts, 

' And o:Gers up in Car94 ſhutss 

Fram Indie one his Pigmies takes, 

_ And others neare to N:/«: Likes, 
And Arifotles Pigmie height, 
' Is-ſtil'd from's Region Troglodites 


- Now Homers Pigmie , headand mouth, 


Is Ethiopian, North, or South,  ' 
And Mz1l2 to afftirme not fearesy 
- That Pr1gmies ſome 4rabis beares, 


- Againe, leit S$114bo ſhould confine us) | 


We to Pompenins adde Solinus, 

| © And Fowns roo beyond Fapar 
"Embaſſadour Mwuſcovian, 

Let Srrabo rage like Caprame Tucea, | 


Some men have ſeene them in Mclucede 


Cc 3 
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20  MrunMikraerrs, A Poem. 
But ſure methinkes it needs muRt like us, 
Which fiorfed is by Odoriews, 
He vowes, he Pigmies did deſcry, 
Which were about ſome three palmes high ; 
And theſe (fayy can ye hold from Jaughters} | | 
Ac fivejeares old, got Sons and Daughters. 
To ſee the Sonne you would admire, 
Goeplay at puſh pin with his See, 
But this to ſay would vex them rather, 
Sir, is this [»/@»? here your Father? 
Or elſe ſuppoſe this Queſtion {ipt, 
Pray wh:n was laſt your Gra=aſire whipt ? 
Is that your Grandame? who doth dreſse if 
A wondrous hopefull Child, Gad blefle it, 
If all Diſcaſes ſcape he can, 
Thy Fathers Father may write man, 
Theophilus, Higgins, Sergins, 
And others (if ſo be that heard you us) 
Albertus t00, ſers Dwar fe: before Usz 
And Ga2,s chrifthed Theodorus, 
But weepe, Will: Baker, weepe to (ery 
Alhertas Magnus Joth agree, 
Tha P 1gwiies were,yetat one ſtroke, 
VVere:they Tex Thouſand 3all are broke, 
Will: he averres they had no reaſon, 
Nor wnderfignding more then Peaſon, | 


m— 


On? 


MzNn-Mrracrizs.4 Poem. 
Om, One, Albert, T could zur/e rhee, 
Afreind of mianeis bound to carſethee, 

Bu: Belle, warſe and worſe, Cardanus, 
(Unworthy man) deth-more conftraine us, 


He writes, though Cloakes they wote with Caper, - 


The Pigmies Fathers were the &pes, 
 Andrizatfrom hem, their line's tranſlated , 
That rides when Loxdon Begres are bued, 
Naw 1/1, it txuth theſe men protects, 

It ſomething odly ſurereflets, 

And Cherry-lickum's beaſt, that Varler, 

Muſt be ſome Dwarfe in Chame and Scarlet, 
But theſe are Lebels all and Scandals, 

Devil's by ſome whoſ: ſheces are Sandals, 
For cruſt me when Tho doft appeare, 

We quickely gueſſe what men they Weres 
Thy talke, Albertus will defeats 

Were he farre Greater then the Great, 

That Pigmies yvcre, be that prov'd hence, 
Will: Baker proves th:y ſpake good (ences 

And nowit will not be amiſle, 
To adde one author to all this: 
One thing Vle inſtance Sirs, and no more, 
What was of Pigmies thought by Homers 
When P:gmiie now was Midwives tale, 
And onely ſeaſon'd os ale. 
Ca: 


Wen 
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Mcn-Minactiss, APoem. 
When they would mention ſuch deviſes, 
Cauſe Czps did want ſome other Spices. 
Wien P/gmies folke did 'them fo injure, 
Onely ſupply'd a Race of Ginyer, 

Up ſtarts old Homer in a wioth, 

And cry'd, Keepe Peath to roole your Broth, 
Your Meetivg: love 1 with my heart, 

And ek: your Ale, bet pint, be t quart, 

But yet my toes they itch to kicke her, 

That drinkes theſe people off in Li ;wor, 


Come, Come, your caps ſhall never boaſt, 
They drowne 2 Natton like a Toaſt; 

A Toaſt Tay, which till 'tis mouldy, 
Youdoe reſerve to feed your Powltry, 

Bur Dudgen Dagger throatT ſticke ins 
That P/gmic rhrowes to far his Chickens. 

£t this, that all may henceforth know them, 
He puts their ſtory in his. Potm, 

Their war with Cranes who them annoy, 
Arfam'd as is his war of Troy, 

Now he that in their fory ſeekes, 

Finds Pigmtes Trojan!, Cranes the Greekgs. 
But ſtill the P1gmes did dehie them, 

As if their King were Aged Priam, 

Full ſundry Duels,ſundry Fights, by 
Were mannag'd by the Prgmre-Knightss 


Mzn.-Miracrtss, A Poem, 
And though ac leogth they're hif'd and quiet, 
I think: theic Foes got levle byir, 

For ofcen wounded, often ſ]1ine. - 

W3s many an Agamemncy Crane. 

Sreele is his breaſt, Flint is his Eyes, 

His Head is Tinder-box |.kewiſe, 

Thar can refraine, when this he heares; 

From Gales of bghes, and ſhows of ceares; 
Here hes a Wing, andthere a Claw, 4 
Therelies a beghe (Warre hath no law.) 

And vwould*c not greive Lady or Dutcheſse, 
To fee a Craze walke *twixt two Crutches? 
There's ſmall remorſe_ in Prgo-ie Dwarſe, 
That makes a Fow!e weare wing in Scarfe, 
With Feathers loſt, Craze ofc did fit, 

Like Gooſe or Capor pluck for ſpit. 

Her guts cleane drawne, and none within hers 
As though the Bird yere truſl'd for dinners 
Ti:ey did fo 224»gle her, (o batter, 

As if the Carver had beene ar hers 

Sometimes depriv'd of Rumpe or Crupper, 
You'd thinke the reſt kept cold for ſupper. 
When they were Capttives in all ages 
Thyimpriſon d were in Coopes or Cages 
VWhere both the Mother and the Daughters 
Ought ſeldome eate but bread and water, 


14. Max -Mrzxacrss, A Poems; 
Nor would thcy let (deare Will my honey) 
A Drum or Trumpet bring them-money, 
And then alacke, what ſhould they dor, 
They could not beg, they wanted jhooe. 

In fine, from thence they ne're did range, 
Lefſe on Parole roget Exclange, 

In other Fights (6 Fights accurſd) 

The valiant Pegmzes had the worſt, 

Lo here they fall, ard there they fy, 
Weapon on Ground, Pirger in Eye. 

O Cruell Cranc, that is not flacke, 

To Prgmee peck: behind his backe. 

And what is worſe (though he exhort her) 
Refuſe to give None Inches Quarter, 

Long laſted feud and moztall jacre, 

Till onely Crave ſurviv'd in warre. 

In which no P:gzite ere was (pid, 

That tooke up Armes on t'other ſide. 

*T was Crane ſurviy'd, and well ſhe mought, 


Pigmee ar diſadvantage fought, 

For roured Craze purs (purre rowing, 

And ſafe through empty aire doth fling, 

And ere a Baker matke his Tallies, 

See Crane returnes 2gainegand Rallics, 

But Pigmic-wigh:, muſt Fand to hiſt, 4 


Three inches firide would ſp'1t bu twiſt, 
W-ll 


MazNn-MiraGLES. AH Potw 
W:ll Sirs, 

The Pr1gmees hid not hence beene ſnatch'dy 
Had Wilt the mighty then beene hatch'd, 
Had he beene General! 1 wils'e, 

Boyl'd Crane had gone to per erethis, 

He would have made their Forces yeild, 
Yes, and had Pillage too o'th' Feild, 

Woe tide the Bagge, Baggage andCanon, 
Fey words my Muſe, I doubt they ha-none: 
" But had they any cold or hor gun, 

All*s 14s, from Cwl1 verinto Pot-gun, 

In Queſt of whom nere Ktraine your Artirs, 
To find Melluccans, Indians, Tartars, 

No foraigne wildernefle or farre den, 

His Forrelt is the Privy Garden, 

Where oft before and after vittles, 

He walkes,and then retires to skittles. 

Tize 2#znes (eye witneſſes beleive) 

Are {tiffe as need to ſticke on ſleeve, 

His Nth, ſome Authors (ay is larger, 

And vaſt as that which faſtens kercher, 

Bur trigge him cloſe,for Will can wing 

Now mzrke him, d:wnae goes Corner Pim, 
Which preſſing Earth vaſt burden proves, 

As Feathers falne from breaſt of Doves, 


26 Men-Miracrrs ef Poem, 
Now weighty Bowle whence cruell ſtroakes 
Divided are, to his Nine Oakes, 

Is Reverend Pea, which Burgers they 

With Bacon eate, foritis Gray, 

Then hand 1s large (if mortall heed it) 

As Moles which blind hath none to leade it, 
And Mele with ff we know doth tofle a 
Hill like a baPl, Pelton on Ofſs. 

' Hand arme ſucceeds almoſt as bigge, 

As brawny pettie toe of Pigge. 
' Arme with as Truſt y bone is borne, 

As what ſupporteth Eare of Corne, 

Nerves thicke 2s Ropes, deſcry'd aloofe, 
When Spider ſlides from toppe of Roofe. 

But armeas deemes the tri beholdery 

Is wondrous neare unto, his ſhawlder. 

Shoulder in ſpightof IT or you, 

Provoke him not, rhe ſquire hath ro; 
Wherewith (in conteſtation caſe ) 

He ſpoweth Frogs from placeto place. 

And to ſupport they have beene found, 

A mighty beame (of frew) from ground, 
And well they may , for they inſtead 

Df Columues are to Necke and head, 

Which head hath braines, there's nothing truer: 
Ozge, Ycoman of the Guard hath fewery 
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Wit he huh more then Gare that, 
Though he ſcarce weare ſo bigge a har. 
For ſceing Beaſt one did bercave her, 
Of ſ[eaVverteene harres, which made his Beaver. 
He takes a Sulhe-wormes Airy Twifh, 
(Such Oberrn ties 2bbut his wriſt) 
T hat gir7s his Far, ſo big lookes thateband, 
As Ant19gue Mid-wives Ciprefſe ha:-band, 
That beares in har (full ſpruce and fine } 
What m3 kes him ſwear, his Falentines 

But head mult not 1n any caſe, 
Divided be from Necke and # ace, 
Face comely thap'd, with Fore-head ſmonihy 
E je under brow, and in Month Tooths 
N ofe ribpg with convenient Ridge, 
And broad as Edge of Knife ity bridge. 


. Bear dplac'd on Chin, which he may ww RR 


(When men ca«rle Hatre on barke of Fift,) 
To.ead proportion'd Necke,where note, 
icis not Tunrur, Necke and Threat, 

Mis Bylte is mide as Ring ſay ſome 
On finger worne, ſome ſay on Thumbes 
The rſt (I feare) doe hard)yhit it: 

Your Finger Ring will never fit it. 


| For leaping like through Needle Camel, 
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Here's knowae to juſile of the Enamel 
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23 Mix Mizacits, A Poem, 
* Nay when through Thumbe-ring Feates he th:ves yee, 
Moft Authors writes he marces the Poſy* 
| Where he deſtroyes (*tis woncrous ſtrange) 
1 like my chosce too well to change, 
His Fleſhy Thigh men jultly call, 
As large as Capons (bone and all) 
The London Major (though Authors ſome ſticke) 
Tis thought nere eate a Farrer Drum:-ſtiche, 
His Brawny Legs with hind he knockes, 
As plumpe in Cal yes as any Cocker, 
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When ſtrutting him in bootes you ſee, 
No G..me-Cock» gingles more then he. 
| Now but his Foo? all parts are pap, 
For which you may conſult his /af. 
It hz (at will) doe ſtockings uſe, 
The Mo»ſe weares hide thit mak: shis ſhoves. 
But Shooes alas (oh di(mall day) 
Occahon were of ſuch a Fray 
As hath not beene in England found, , 
Since Gwy threw Gyant on the ground, 
It hapned once (and who can ſay 
Whwt things may happen on a day?) 
That hn»gry Kitten when ſhe came 
Now fully weaned from her Damme 
And quite debarr'd of Tet, muſt haſt, 


Toſeize on Meſe, or cliſe muſt faſt. 
For 


Men.Mrracits, A Pom. 
For few Puſſe-Parents can Cay my purſe 
Will k-eepe my Kttenarta Dry Nurſe. 
One Cat in ten (youl hardly ſeckes 
Can part with batfe a Crowne 4 weeks) 
When groaning paunch, and Romacke itchings, 
Had forc'd her ſearch Bnnes, Battry, INI 
Bur all in vaire, about did goes 
And could not dine upon her Fee. 
Fortune atlaſt (as who ſhould ſay 
Pufſe thou ſhalt ea'e with me today ) 
Deſign'd to ſhew the Date ſome ſport, 
And cid dire the Car to Comr:: 
She wear, and willing to diſpatch 
She gap'c,andlickt the Centries Match, 
But Fire and Brimſtone {poil'd her Meſſage, 
She chought it was the Devi4iSafſage, 


From him ſhe hycd,for her defire | / 


Was much gainſt Brimſtone-Sauce, and Fire, 
From ftaire to ſtaire the jumpd along 

Till at the laſt ſhe ſpied a Throne, 

Where Page that nere deſery'd rebuke, 

Pad duc attendance to the Duke, 

She ctyed as foone as there ſhe come, 
{Though few men heard it) Fee, F.s, Fum. 
Be: happy Puſſe, for inthis houſe, 
I (mell the blowd of EnglHh Mouſe. 
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About ſhe roaves, abouc ſh: wenr, 
Her ſ»pper f## as in her ſcent, 
But ſearching hole, and ſecaping Cranny, 
She figh'd, for why ſh: fornd no! any, 
Her colour were, and ſhe look'd Paler, 
And much ſh: fear'g her ne did faile her, 
Atl:iſt young bloud and warmec weather, 
Threw reliſh hot from upper Jeather. 

All things conſpire, and jointly meete, 
Wilt; Baker now defend thy feere, 
Puſſe couched low, and downe the lay, 
In humble homage to her prey. 
' Butas Ares firiving found 

Freſh life and Vigowr from the greund, 

So Poſſe her Iimbes thus low had cthiuſt, 
To riſe more ative from the D-/7; 

And now (as hunger gave her wings) 
Uncivill Cat r2ſh bulke h: flings 

On Foor and Toes: As faileng fteele 

Doth ſundry wayes make mortal] feele, 
And doth errage and move our bite, 
Mote from its edge then from is werght: 
So Puſſe tout ills juſt anger draw:s 
Leſſe by her weight then by her Clawes, 
But midſt ar:42ement and midht feares, 
Juſt indignation, and j«/# T cares, . 


Man-Mizxactzr, APoem., 

By Reede in handy with filver tipp't, 

Rude Puſie is moſt ſ:verely whipr. 

And the no while both ſeeme to be even, 

Aﬀront was tane; affront was given, © 

A Ring wascall'd, enraged they 

Reſclve rofall, or end the Fray. 

But all this while; as wealthy Swaines 
Evjop noty but enthrall their Gaines, 

Who coyne confinde ro Cheſts inure, 

Not to poſeſſe,burt to ſecnre, 

And from thar ſtrange tomanly itch, 
Are their Golds Gavlers, but nor Rich. 

Soe Puſſe now pgraſpt whit ſhe did euch 

Nor 'did ſhe feaſt on prey, but hatch; 

Sill brooding . ſill coraſt was nice; 

Her Twtane Imagmary Mice, Bl 
' This gave advantage to her Foes \9Y} k 
And coſt her many a frdyblow. | | 
Againe, fornetimes the would withdraw, | | 
And-pive her Toke of Foes move law, | 
Thar at theie motions ſhe might riſe, 
Aad (cixe them by 3 freſk ſurpriſe; 
Now allthis while the Serepes fell chicke} 
And vext-the Cat unto the quicke, 
Yet ſhe forbore, and; did bus wareh, 
To checke the Tyrant with a ſcratchy 
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32 Msnx-Mrxac ths. A Poem, © 
Whom eas nably he kept 1n ayv 
Byſtrerching out corretfive pale 
But what @nus'd her heart within her 
' Was he ewvy*d her, her dinner: 
*T was notſo large, Dormouſe in view 
Might ſeeme a Beare toborh thele two. 
Ys ſmall theywere, in any wiſe 
She could deſcry nor head, nor Eyes. 
Had the not been,ſhhad left the fight, 
More guided by her ſent, then fight, 
By that confirm'd, @ freſh ſhe flies, 
Andſo renews her enterpiize. | 
And now as Children diſhes Court, 
And wanton Taſts make meat their port. 
Till at the laſt theſe ſpoyrs incite 
Freſh Edge, and raiſe new appetite, 
Soc Puſſe by play more ſharpe became, - 
Aſſuming hunger from her gawe. 
Then. on the fell, and by the T'oes 
whole ſtructure to the ground the Throwess -- 
But Ga/lant WILL did tcoakes afford, 
Till almoſt /off in chinke of Bord, ' | | 
Where ſtreiphtned by the place and feare | 
He wanted breath,to wield his eare” © | 
But being both 200 fatal} hearted |, 
They now by ſeconds both were Nacred. b-5 
When | 
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When il! they take co give him Ayre, 
And Seate him on broad-naile of Chaire» 
And Pu//e from him they ſevered taric, 
Leaſt chey returpe at unawaTrc. | 
This Panze ( while Combaranes v were ſhll 
Heard Votes for Put, and Uetes for Wilt. 
For Fafions part, as did the Ring, 
And their divided ſuffrage bring. 
But the diſcreet Indifferents, they 
For the moſt part gave J/i{the day, . 
For though ſome urge (that though iff bleed) 
His hand wav'd an a{i//apt Reed, 
And that the Pafſe did Weapon {corre 
Burt whit was with her Cott ſhip bor#e.:- 
They thus Reply,fuppole une fpide, .- 
Who borne was with his Swardby's fide, 
Muſt Fill fght with him (/word and all) - 
Becauſe thar /ordis naturall? 
Is heF/ills match ſay you that hiter d, 
Becauſe his {atlers-ſ-op was Chriſtnedz 
But that which molt the day did bend - 


Fi 
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Was from the Cormbats different end. 


Wills beat from glory firſt did ile, 
And a juſt ſenſe of Injuries. 
Pu/e,notto venquiſh,but ro Eat, 


' Lefle for hier Honour,rthen her Meat, 


D.z Poore 
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34 Mzn-Mt RACLES, APdem, © 
"Poore Trencher Duellsf, if ſhe fight, = 
No courage, tis bur Apperite. 

And th:s fo ſwayd her, ſhe was ſrene 

> To have te: chtred Lifts agen 

And feircdly to his Foot ſhe goes 

With freſh Defiance to his Toes, 

But ll diſabled now torife, 

By loſſe of bloud and freinds adviſe” 

Subſcribed without more adoe, 

To (ave his foor to part with Shooe, | 
&« Wiſe Merchant thus on ſecond thovghe, =" 
«To ſavethe Ship throw. s ore'the Fravght; / 

He parts with ſhooes, whence doth appeare, 

Twa his diſcretion/not his fcare, 

For fill he cryd with held up Knuckles, 

You Rav'nous «Queer returne my "Buckler, - 
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CYRSETO-- 
VULCAN, 
Occaſioned by A great 
Fire in OxroRD, which 
began atthe roſting 
_ efaProos 1643: 


2<PZZOr take you, Yulcan,% may that curſe ſpread - 
Jy Allthe Pye Corner curſes on thy heads 

| 27 What? not a Piggethe Parſons Henſon dreſt, 
But needs. your Cuckolcſhip muſt be a Gueſt, 
And make the ſame Dith w.thour more adoe, 
Roſted and ſmoakt be Pigge and Bacon roo? | : 
.' Shame oz: your foule eff phaliareethyfor me,; © 
| Your next Pigge ſhall be ſow '? with a: vengance © ye; 
$omr Hesſhonld cauſe ſure made you viſit us, 


Tis forthe Wive ſake you Jove: Sree fleſh thus, © * 
| D'3 | ; For 
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-.Q6.- Poems, 
For her T'yth Vichin Capid without doubr, 

Was Littord Pigge, and hiscyes Rofted out. 
"Time was, ere your ſo furious Rites did riſe, 
A penny-Fap got was a Sacrifice. (lay 

Some heard your Engine Browne, the Woodman 

Six Billers doyd you on a Gayydy day, 

Bur now thoſe lefty Piles which: lately Rood, 

"The pride of $hor- over, and Baglcy H/o04, 

Arc By- Repeſi, and bomely Diet grcyvne; 

Nought can allay your Fury, but a Towne. - 

Welt give me bur your Tofted fiſt a while, 

And I ſhall ſhew you 1 in this Ruind Pile, | ( where 

(Like him that ſhowes the Tombes , and's own Noſe) 

Thoſe Graves and Duſt are now,and whoſe they were, 

Youdin'dHell doe you good on, at the Pigge, 
| Whichſure yvas Roſfed well, were's nere fo bigge, 

But not content to feed as you conldcatch, 

On ſo courſe Meat as Hoſpitable Thatch, 

You foam'd and chaf'd', taſted the Barnes, and Hay, 

And ſwallovyed all the F/00d yards in the Way. 

And then you and your warme Te mpeſtuous Trayne, - 

Followd by ſent into a cloſe by: Lane. New [nnt 

Where you had (ciz'd rhe Mint, . but that withall | Lqne, 

Aw7nn Porgbile was too Cordiall, 

Where you hadinjuc'd thoſe by Raſh deſignes'\ ain W,P.hy 

Whom yirtue gore then all thy Flane Refines, 1 bugrrer, 
But 2 


Poemes. "© 
Burt Fire's a Glutton, Vulcan, allthe Reſt 


Did but 370voke,rhe Shambles were your-Feafs. ne -- -J 
Here-while you Rove about and Wantonrunne, \ 2 | 
Fleſh was your Fae//and Proviſion, '\ 2.0t FR 
Here you tell-on amaine, and fed as hard, 

As youthad beena Gyant o'the Guard, _ 73s 


Entrailes and Skinnes goc to't, and Albyou eate, 

The $ra/les and Beeves, the Trenchers, and the Meates! 
Buildings on either hand ſubmit their height, © © - © 
While Flame conſumes what did ſuppore their Weight: 

And here an Moneft Loyail Printer dwelt, Z.L.Pr..t0 
Who all the Furic ofthe Tempeſt felt, rhe Varneeſ; 
One that had'never yer deſerv'd cheſe Fires , I 
By trying how well Treafoh looks in uires. 
Nor Printing Potes, where letters forward lye, 
Bur muſt be read ſtill with an Hebrew Eye. 
Where Truths ranne Comnter, that which way they goes © 
| Rabbmesand Sea Crabs which goe backward, knowe' ' 
He to caſt Ordnance was fill afraidjy OP 
Rell-Mettle Letters he ul'd none in's Trade, TERED 
Nor deſperate Orders ever did he drefle, 

Where Inkeand Conſcience are both ith” Preſſe. 
That when the Warke is ore *cis hard to Rate 
If booke or Pronter ſhould be ſtitcht up firaight, (6 it 

But ſee the Rorme ontothe Maire-Mard hies, i 
And nd fwyer then ſhe /prmme: the lightningf{es,  *. ; + 
D 4 
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:he4 | Pots, | 
FLY : he * Metropolitan, Italian roome 
© Ryalre now was wondrous neare his doome; 
i = Andin the Ce//or to a generall drench, 
= - Had reconcil'd the Spaniard ahd the Prench, FH 
* - But Franke his Nerghbowr: was and the Pooreica &, Vone, 
* Theſe helpe him with chcir Buckets, theſe their Prayr. 
*._ The doable-Fanm (hurch that lookes foure W3ycs, 
' Shelters almoſt ag much as it ſwr veyes. 
- Elſethough the Maireemaid in the Ocean land, 
The ſtorme hadCſeis'd on both ther Combe and 4nd, 
i Torrimme het hire henceforth ſhe will notpaſle,” 
. \Irh' Pale of waver, rather then the Glaſſe, 
_ - Next 25 the laſt dayes aRive vengeance flies, 
| IVhen will be one to rygre and ſurpriſe, 
When none can aske if Fire be here or there, 
Caufe they ſhall finde it ſcatter'd every where, 
\ So now the Quere alter'd, doubts flow hor, 
'” Not wheteit was, but where the flame was not ; 
\ . For from the Point which did the Owſer lend, 
Till the quicke flame was at her Forney: end, 
All was on fire at once, no ſtoppe was ſeencs 
.- -Nohalktor ſage, and then ſet owt ages. 
- One dirft equal lineconyey'd the Aire, | 
It blew by Art, deſtroy'd by Rulceand Square, | I 
The Aathematiche wind'preciſely hit, W 7 
"Bs #bimider band bad levelldite vs us | 7 
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On in this line F»lcan,your Lotnefle comes, MF He 


Where the low Ki:chin buile che Upper Roomes,  b4. 


Old Smith a thrifiy Cooke this Rone pile lent, hoſe, 
Twas oncehis Hs»ſe, but now his Monument, | 
Here you were z1bling, and hid fed apacey 
"Bur he threw ſcalding water in your Face. 
Aad thou bO&Rt wilegYulcan, come hate nomore, 
| The Builder fetchticour oth' Fire before, | 
- Butthovgh ihe maine erection ſafe be found, 
Th*.Jppurt'nances, Out-houſes were burnt roth' ground, 
And there three Hogs did periſh in rhe fire, | 
\ While they conceivd*wywas but 2 warmerdire- 
| Thar Devilsenterd Hogs was once divine, 
But Hef s: ſelfe went here into the Swines 
And here it wav'd, but ſlay did not endure, ' Du Cl. hu 
The Feaver durſt'not come ſo nigh the Cure. houſe 
Aclaſt alowd the #45rfty Vatler lavghr, 

Dranke downe three vyealchy Brewers at adravght, 
The y could have playd you Barrels without failey | 
Had you beene a Conſcroxatle Land whale, | 

You injurd here, your futy chmbing higher, Sir G, B FLA 
Tizoſe knowne and trydina more ſearchs:g fire, guars. 
They ſufred here, bur cheir fieſt ſufferings came. 
From thoſe that ſet the Kyngdome in a fame. - - 

They Joſttwo Coaches herey but they have arts, ;.. -... 
- For thoſe Incendiaries ro find ou Gorges: i: ! 
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- 40 Poems. 
Thence you with your intoxicated Heele, 
. Ore Chimney-Tops to Bacons Cauſeway reele, 
, Out, out you Salamander, turne not here, 
Onto your }oodwonger and warme your Beereg 
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The Life and Death of Jacke the 
Nimble, cheife ſaddle Nagge 


to Dottor $. C.of C. 


(HE Trojan Horſe as Homer notes, 
Was fill'd w:th Mex, inſtead of Oates, 
And if for Provender he ſeckes, 
- They brought him haſfe 6 pecke of Greelgs, 
An 4rmy came; and he was for't all, 
Grafe and Hay, the men-were Mortall, 
Yet ſure it would amaze a ſtranger, 
To fee an Army'in his manper, 
But Ntmble Facke deſpiſ'd this Fable, 
. Norwas a Simon Groome on 1Stable. 
Facke was nb Sircragem Tell yee, 
To put hisRiders in his Belly: 
Nor Gin'as knowes the Oftler Willie»; 
To ruine all the'men-of //iom, _ 
92:50.0 | But 


PRems. + 
But leaves this Record of his fall, 
He ne're was ſuch a Canniball, 

Bur geatle-Sirs, if youl be quiet 
Weel tell yon more then of his Dyer? 

His Comely creſt, his goodly Ep, 

And all is Phy/iognome, 

His care creQ,his cleanely Noſey 

That ne're was troubled with a Poſe. 

Oc the moiſt Glaunders, whoſe releife 
Might make 'him weare a Handchercheife, 
H's Ivory Teeth now weepe, for harke, 

. I chinke ih: y (carce outliv'd the marke. 
His head was neate, which he held in 

Like Ma:des that force a Dowble Chin. 

So ſpruce ſo coy it ill did fir, 

Eiiher with Sneffle or with Bir: 

Breaſt ficly broad, and Backe, I cakeie, 
Could ne're be ſadled, calld when naked, 
Full Flgnke, Rownd Belly, if you mindic 
With Legs lefere, and cke behind it, 
Andſodeſcend we to his Shankes, 

Which ne're were knowneto either Bankes, 
Not him, who when you heare it youl 
Say, kept the Horſes dancing Schogles 

He eaughtthem Congee all, and bow, 
And crivge, nay aske not;God knowes hows . 
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But #h# though ne're (owell b'had'knowne ye, 
Had carriage faire, ſans Ceremony, 
Yer Facke, thovgh plaine, dcficsthe Devill, 
Tolay heever was wncivoll, | 
And did not greet both Cloake and Gowne, 
As much as ary horſe in Towne: 

Bue there's another B ankes I wiſle, 
Whom Facke knew-not no more then this; 
Who though he after kept a Taverve, | 
Shod's horſe with Gold yellow as Safftrne, 
From him Facke alwayes kept alovfe, 
Finer in Body then in Hoofe, 
And held it ill co praunc? in ftreety 
Wuh's Maſters whole eſtate ai's feer. 
And'caſting ſheoe'did never hoppe, 
Inſtead oth* Smith rath*Goldſmiths'ſhop. 
This for his Baſe for feed alas 

Aﬀceer ne're made meale on Graſſe, 

And fince-the wiſe Horſe Herawuld: finde, 
' Hewasa Beaſt of Spaniſh king, 

Bepgor in the Iberian coaſt, 

Where winds get Nags to travel Poſt. 
But,Reader, though we praiſe Jocke thus, 
We grant he was no. Pegaſus, 
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Though prance he doth, though hecles he fl: Ng... 


Yer we allow, he had no wings. | 


Poems. 
For Sir, I tell you in a word, > 
Facke wasS 2 Horſe, and not 2 Bird. 
Heel take it 111, if after ages My 
Shall cthinke His fables were his. 2, 2 
And now 'ryould puzzlc wiſeſt Carrier, | 
Oc Beaſts Hippocrates the Eartier,. 
To riddle what diſeaſe might call, 
Deare Facke to his d1 ſaftrous fall. 
Þ Twas reither filthy Boer, hor Spa vin, 
| Which other hotſes ofren have in 
Their Fleſh diſeaſed, he did not founder, 
His legs were ſmooth as apy Flonrder. _ 
Not ficke of what men call the yellow, 
Nor over-rode did melt. his Tallow, | 
But come from Vzbriaje, died to ſee 
So many mer more Beaſts then He, 
|| Who would not yeild the Kiog his 71ghr, F 
As who ſhould ſay, nay then goed pight, 


Poems; 


Song- 
At the Holy- Buſs Guard, 


"on the Eyes of the watch, 
| Lazy fleepe we difpatch 
From bence as farre as Ded-ford, 
For the Elocke+Bed and Feather, 
We expoſe to the Weather, | 
And beng all Sheetes inthe Bedecord. 


Then fee, fleepe, and enjoy your Beds, 
Tos quiet drowrzy Heads, : 
May the furies of the Night, 

| Scarlet fleas you afſright, 
And pinch you blacke and yellow, 
But the plumpe brawny Louſe, . 
Scornes the ſhelter of the Houſe, 
Ob! He a the Souldiers fellow, 


The Goblins and the Jigge 

we regard not 6 fee, 

Our phanfies they cannot varyg 
We nere pity Gitles, that doe 
Finde no Treaſure in their Shooe, 


\ Butare wipe by the Tyrangous Faby. 


They 


Poems. 
Then ſleepe, {leepe, &ce 


Lift! the Noiſe of the chaires, 
Wakes the Wenchto her Pray'rs, 


' Queene Mab comes wor/ethen 4 Wicch in; 


Backe and Sides ſhe entailes 
To the Pcint of her Nalles, 
Sheele teach her ro (nortin the Kitchen. -- 


Then {leepe, ſleepe, &c> 


Some the Night-mare hath preſt 5 
With thatWeight ontbeir Breaſt, 

No Returnes of their Breath can paſſes 
But 70 wthe Tale is addle, 

We cantake off her Saddle, 

And turne out the Night-mare 70 Graſfc, 


Then ſlcepe,fleepe, &c: 


Now no more will we harke 

To the Cbarmes of the Larke, 
Or the tunes of the early Thruſh, 
Al the Woods ſhall retire, 

And ſubmit to the Qaire 

Of the Birds ig the Holly-Buth, 
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L- | Then ſleepe, fleepe, &ce 


"IB While the Country Laſſe, 

> With her Dairy doth paſſe, 
Our Jjoyes no Tongue can utter: 
For we Centinells ſtand, 


Ardexa?t by command 
The Exciſe of her Lips and Buttere 


Then ſlcepe, leepe, &># 


i 


The Wake. 


» And whither ſhaÞ we goet. 
I 'To the Wake I tro: | 
Tis the Village Lord: Majors ſhows 
Gh! to meet I will not faile, 
For ny Pallat is in haſt, 
Till I fippe againe and aft, 
Of the Nut. Browne Lafſc and Ale» 


' Feele how my Temples ake 
For the Lady of the Woke, 


Poems. 
HerLips dre as ſoft as a Medlar; 
With her Pofies and her Points, 


And the Ribbons on her joints , 
The Device of the Feilds and the Pedlar, 


Enter Maurice Dancere 


P Itha Noiſe and a Din, 
VV Comes the Maurice Dancer in» 
With @ fine Linnen Shire, but « Buckram Skin, 

_ Oh! he treads out ſuch a Peale 

From hu paire of legs of Veale, 

The Quarters are Idols to him, 

Nor doe thoſe Knaves inviron, 
Their Toes with {0 much Irons 

Twill tine 4 5mith 10 ſhove bins 
I, and then he flings about, 

His Sweat and his clout, 

The Wiſer thinke it two Els: 
While-the Teomen finde it meet, 
That he jangle at his feet, 

The Fore-hotſes right Eare Jewels: 


E 
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Enter the Country Fidlers 


Ut before all be done, 

[ith a Chriſtopher firung, 

Comes Muſicke none, though Fidler one, 
While the Owle and hia Grandchild, 
With @ Face like' a Manchild, 

AmaF d in their Neft, 
Awake from their Reff, a 

And ſeeke out an Oake 10 laugh in; © v 

Such' a difinall chance, ' 

Makes the Church-yard dance, 
Whenthe Screech Owles gurs ſtring a Coffing 

Whens Fidlers coule 

Catches cold and growers hoarſe, 

Oh ye never heard a ſadder, 

When a Round-headed ſinner, 

Mahes bis will before Dinner, 


To the Tune of the Nooze and the Ladders 


pee EE 


Enter. the Taberer. 


, but all will not doe, 4 
ithout a Paſle or two, 


From him that pipes and cabers the Tattoos 


Hees 


UN 
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Hees 4 man that can tell'em, 
Such a J gge from his Vellam 
With his Whiſt'e and his Club, 
And his brac'c halfe Tub, 
That 1 thinke there ne*re came beforeze, 
Though the' Mothes lodged int, 
Or in Manuſcripr or print, 
Suth 3 pitifull Parchmenc tory, 
He that hammers like a Tinked 
Kettle Muſicke is a ſtinker, 
Our Taberer bids him hearkeit, 
Though he thraſh till he ſweates, : 
And out the Bottome beates 
Of his two Dofſer Drummes to the Market. 


, 
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Enter the Bag- piper. 


TY Az-piper good lucke on you, 
Bro: a man for my monep, 
Him the Beares love better then Honey. 
How he tickles up his Skill, 
With his Bladder and his Quill, 
How be ſwels till he bliſter, 
While he gives his mouth @ Gliſter, 


N01 Je! does his Phyfi cke greive hims LN 
A bg. 
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His Chops they would not tarry, 


For @ try'd Apothecary, 
' But the Harper comes in to releive hints 


=_— 


—  —— 


/ Enter the Harper. 


Hoſe Mvſicke tooke its fountaine, 
VV From the Bogge or the mountaine, 
For better was never afforded, 
Strings hoppe and rebound , 

oh the very ſame Sound 


May be ſtrucke from a Tcuckle-bed coardeds 


Epilogue, 
The Witney Prayer, 


Ow God a blefle King Charles, and ſend him to 
N be metry. 
And bring our Noble Queene a ſafe over the Ferry, 
Fhe Prince, marry ſave him, and the Duke his owne 
Brother, | 
. God a bleſſing light upon him, he is eenc ſuch another. 
I fay the Dukes orjhip, for and whoſe (weer lake 
Was achzifcly intendgg we of Fitney, and the Yule. 


; 2 Maſier 


UN 
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Poems” Wy - 
Maſter W. H. his Song to his 
Wife at Wind/or. 


© 6s aot the guilt of uncaneell'd ſcores 


Frights me from thee, "EE 
No Ale>wifes Doores 
Doe Penance in chalke for me » 
No Eafterne charaQer 
Inſirib d on the poſt, 
Of an Hebrew hoſt, 
Againf? me can appeare, 
Nere had 1 the repute, 
To be 5kil'd in the Roore, 
Nor indeed was I ever willing, 
To diſcover ty what happe 
The Fat Harlot of the Tappe 
Writes at night and at noone, 
For a Teſter halfe « Moone, 
41d a great Found O for a Shilling. 


Tet when the Youthfull vigorous Grape 
Doth becken me, — ot 
That comely ſhape, | ; 
Doth create no Antipathy, WIEF 


And yet no Rubies ſhine, | 
'Egq | Noye 


Poems, 

Noyes Glifiering lyes, 

To dazle mine eyes, 

My Fleſhis no Chimicke mine: 

No Jeweller ſobaſe 

Shall keepe flopin my face. 

Nor drinke I ſo much to diſcloſe, 

By freth Pimplcs that iſe, 

Where the Reckoning lies, 

That the Barre-Boy may point 

Out the Quart andthe Pinte, 

And make up his Scores by my Nole, 

But when no Indentures 7i/e, 

When none conſent , | 
For (eaven-yeares lies 

To be bound to the Parliament: 
When Venne ſliaf bertame, 
Ana ſee us defpiſe, 

The whites of bis &yes, - 

Andthe Verilyes of his Dame 

Oh thenan T in caſe, 
To come'and ſee thy Face, 

Weel have Fire and a Chimney _— 
Holy Ven by degrees 
She!l begin to freeze, 

For if Treaſon failez, 


Poemes. $3 
He may blow his Nailes, «of | 
\ . Tis theſecond Trade that he broke in, | Zn. 


— 


EEE PEELED) £265 


The Spy of the Buttery, 
Or the Welſh Dove: 


W alias, 


Jacke Price the ferrce 
To the Cooke Dicke Peirce. 
Thu newes was tell her, 
From the Kings Cellar. 


Iche, Thad wrote to thee before, 
I Kio ac: Faiefax (lay no more) 


Thou knowſt-*rwould bea diſmall hearing, 
To ſend a Letter out pichearing, 

Your Better ſorc of Letters goe, 

With Piſtols at the Saddle- Bow, 

And though (urpriz'd they much conddlay + 
May be diſmiſs d upon Paroles 

But mine once ſnapt goes (ure to Priſon, 


Nay faith perhaps chey 4 ſlit her Weezons 
Wnt M4 And 
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And oh the Rogues how would they vapour, 
; To ſee the Carcafte of Cap-paper, 

Yet now at laſt thou ſceſt it comes, 

But ſtay h:re, Decke,and wipe your Thumbes. 
And now if Freind gaine Freinds belcife, 

T'ye taſted novght but powder dBeefe, 
- And (Sirrah) that in my opinion, 

Greene as t he driven Leekes or Orion, 

Come Dicke twould make your Pallat whine, 
To ſpit Salt- Peter and piſſe Brine; 
T would the King were bound to dubbe 

Each man ,whoſe Gut's a Powarin g T, whbe 
Acreindof yours if he were righted, 
Would not be long from being Kntghted: 
Butthat's all one, 1 long to tickle, 
For ſuch another fortnights Prcke, 

Our Beefe was ſalty but hatke it Cozen, 
We kill'd freſs Rownd: heads by the dozen, | 
' thinke the Varlets dare not utter, | 
How deare they paid for our freſh Barter, 

By my conſent if they would tarry, 
The Rogues ſhould rent the Kingdomes Dary 
Methinkes thejr pay was faire and goods 
'A Paleof Milke was two of Blood, 
And ere their Butter 'gan to coddle 
A Bullet churnd; th Reundbeads Neddle, 


Then 


WIYN 
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Then for their Cheeſe, when they Begunne ity 
We op ih irVeines to let out Ramner, 
On BozlyCanſeway, on our Words, 
Their Braizes lay thicker then, their Curd?, 

And nowT thinke on';I can t chuſe 
But give the more account oth' New? 
Farirefax in perſon Northward lay, 
Thou knowſt he drinkes that Climats Whey, 
Buec oh! his Tent his Text alacke! 
Twas nither Greene, nor White, nor Black?y 
But in ſuch Colour it appeares 


Which mortall ſees, and Mortall feares, 


Riddle the.Raims. bow Colours round, 

Or plucke a Pedlerspacke ro ground, 

Sce R2bbo 14 which may binde your Artirs, 

Sce Petntes and if you can ſee Gartiris = 

I ſay this Pedley,or that Clowd, 

More d:f»d4ll colour ne 're allow'd 

"Twas flaming Crimſon, Dick, which did ortends 
O Oxford,Oxfordthou art at an end! 

Like ſome fell Comer ſure this muſt affright us, 
Like that or*e the tam'*d City ſack: by T1tns. 
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Oc like a flame breath'd our by F arz,c or Bavins, (vin, 
And flamethou knowſt frights Horfes worſe then Spe- 


Into this di/-all Tent this fierce Knight comes, 


Mama quorh the Triippets,be unhrac't ye Drumme!, 
61:1 Then 
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- Then ehrice o':e head bright gliſtring blade he ſhikes, 
Thrice were our eyes much dazled for their ſikes, 
Af rer ſome Pauze and Panze thou know:lt was fitten , 
He pluckt his Genrler off, his Iron» Mirren, 
 Oxford(quoth he) on thee I'le have no pity, 
. For L am ſent from far by the Committee, 
The Srl-borne child thill rue the day, 
For want of Butter, Milke 3nd Whey, 
D:ſeaſed Infants (Dire miſhap! ) 
Shall wiſh their Crffns full of Pap. 
Cuflards from thee 'tis I will thruſt, 
Thar ſhake like Agnes bak't in Croft. 
No more no more of freſh Cheeſe dreame, 
Which like an 1/4»d floates in Creame. 
I and my men will eate eft ſoones, 
Th*'1fland with Xnves, that Sea with $Spoowey; 
Thy Cheeſe-cakes fram d I make no doubr, 
Sometimes with Plums, ſometimes without, 
I le ſend to Lendez': Lycoriſh Siſters, 
They | coole. their bodies more then glefers. 
When they ate full this fame may be begun, 
1 am their Generall and their /ſiingtow, 
Art this, one Night it muſt be ſaid, 
Our Goyernour that Gallanr Blade, 
But to the wiſe thou knoweſt few words, 
He drew us out, ve drew our Swords, | 


. Poems: 
th wwinkling of a zealowsey, 

D owne f<ll their foor, their horſe they fly. 

We: kil'd and rooke, like Mrc: in Cupboard, 
Two hundred Yarlets Dicke, and upward. 

In what a caſe D:che think thou than 

Was Fairefgx feiice the Dairy-man? 

And which ſhgoke moſt, gueſle by his Screeches, 
His E4:1þ-quake Cuftards,o: his Breeches, 

To Marſon bridge who ſcaped went, 

There ſtood the Blowdy. Dairy Tent © 

Slaih'c ro the Bridge they come, but one ſuppoſes; 
Without the Bridges of theic Moſes, 

Now Dicke , 

At other Ports lay Browne and others, 

In time they'l curſe they ere had Mothers, 
Twas Browne l (ay, and thou mayeſt tell ity 

Oh thar's a heart of Qake like Bu/lex, 

We claw'd him fromeach Counterſcarfe, 

Sure his Accounts come thort at's W/harfer 
From every Por! we kill d the Maggots, 


There's onezthere's tma, [0 on like Faggors, 
The £ :/ line common ſoldiers kept, 

The North the Honeſt Towneſmen [wepts 
The eff was man'dby th* Logall Schollers, 
Whoſe Goxpne! you ſlaye are blacks as Colyerts 


They 
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They raw'dit faith;their Gramnerwould hit, 
As ſure as they hid fudred it. 
They ramm'd their Buller, they would ha'c in, 
Bounce went the Norſe, like Greeke and Latine, 
And for their Cotonell moreover, | 
T: was the valiant Earle of Dover, 
Theſe Knaves talk: much oth* /ege of Troy, 
Ard at this fege they leapr for Joy. 
They defied Fairefas and his Forces. 
Said he was Sinon and brought 3/oodienHorſes, 
Nowfor the Sourh por Dicke, why there I ſay 
T he Noble Loyall, tout Lord K-eper lay, 
His men made th* Raſcalls cry thcy were miſtaken, 
To ſhew their hungry teeth ar Friar-Bacom, 
They conjurd *em yfaith and laid *em dead, 
As each there Helmet were a Braſen head. 
I thinke the Koaves will hardly be in heart, 
Where Cowrage is, and they ſuſpe@ Blacke Are. 
'Tis ſtrange by both the buckles of my Girdle, 
The Deele tooke Roundhaads*cauſe they were oth' crrcle 
Yer Plutocryed they necd not beſo eager , 
For why their Head: alone were-in that Frgwre, 
But to conclude Dicke all Ports played their parts, 
As they had had ſome fizger in thoſe Ar, 
And all the Rebels are runne hence ſo faſty 


As twere from Bacon yes and Yandermaſp, 
Pofſeripr, 


Poers. 
Poſtſcript. 


Ecauſe her »g/u was no very bettery 

Was cote another rite this Letter. 
But Awle before, and behind, and beſide that ia 
Was her cyvaec naturall inditeings, 


1 reſt, a matter of fowre times thy thrice 
humble Scrvant, Shox Price. 


Er for aule her h2ft, 
Here's a preamble ar lait: 
Now let her beware in any wiſe, 
From ſhuffle her Lerers under Pres. 
For marke you me now, tele ferſes under 
Was put her in mind for fend her ſom plunder, 
Was long to give a Naumbaſſader a Tefter, 
le | For briog her a Sartim Dowfler from Lefter. 


Verſes made in Bed to one ſtudying 
in the ſame Chamber, 


Et thee to bed, I ſay, that gowae and knackes 
” Prelent thee Provze tlrunke tg Afzarany 


% 
> 


Three: 
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Three guilded Caps a foreing ſure I view 
Some Manmezth'd youth that lies and flinkes perdueg 


All thou read'ſt there is Þ/arch-word ſure,2nd then 
Stead of a ſword lies drawne a V.ils.ant Pen. 


So the well fuct'd Sire thar gives the M:dnrght linells 


And le thy Tenchling ftand:fo for a Bell. 

Looke now thou yawn'ſt roo; afore Fove I ſhall 

Heare thee anon [nore out, Good People all, 

Bue to be ſeriaus , preethy to bed, goe reſt, 

Young man thou canſt not famiſhat a Feaſt. 

Phew thou know'ſt the God of Wit is ſed 

To ſtudy but the Day, and then toBed. 

T love thy brave attempt, bur pray forſake, 

The flow'r thus decke with honey ſhrouds a ſnake. 
Where am I freind?I dreamt I told thee right, 

But thou haſt allmoſt wake me, Fame: Good right, 


ErithaliumiTo Miftris Me eAs 


R Ife from your Y'rrgen ſheets, that be 


Fy on them a mecere Numer, 
Who ſoluaty Winters leads , 
Turnes Braceletito Religions Beads, 
The Virgin that at Hymen ſtickes, | 
Ghould ſell her Gemmes for th Cres ys 


«a? Muy hk mu we 
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For ſhe's a Nu» the Sages tell, 

That lies alone thouzh in no Tell. 

She mid(t her Lyberties confin'd, 

Her Bodle's cleifler ro her wind. 
Betheyimmu'd whoſe lookes are wore 
Pale as the Retrcbes they adore. 

Where cheekes the Roſe and Lilly paine, E 


A Bridegroome is the enely Sainte. 

Then as faire Roſes to each other laid, 
Unite their bluſhes, and are Garland: made, 
So you, who wheti youare aſunder onely ſhun, 
One Scarre will ſhine a C enſtellation, 


SONg. A» 
Cockethrowing. 


| Ocke 4 doodle. doe, tis the braveſt game, 
E- Take a Cocke from his Damgg 


And bind him to a ſtake, 
How he ſtruts, how he-throwes, 
How he \waggers, how he crowes, 
As if the Day newly brake 
How his Mittris- cackles, 
Thus tofindhimin ſhackles: 
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Andtyed to a Packe-thread Garter? 
Oh the Beares 6nd the Bulls, 


* Arebur Corpulent Gulls 
To the Valiant Shrove-Tide Martyr? 


neem 


| Saylers Song. 


ere isa Bowle in whoſe wide coaſts, 
Navies may ſwimme like wenter Toafts, 
Which co drinke off if he vere minded, 
Aolus would prove ſhort winded, 
Tis coth: Qzeere, downe let it fall, 
There gocs Ocean, Ships and all, 
Hoiſe S@vrles againe, and ſtil} provide 
New ſupplycs ro maintaine the Tyde, 
For when we the d:y Bottome knocke, 
Then we are ſþ/zr, 6 there's the Rocke, 
Here lik: a }hale my [patious guc | 
Sports, and then de vowures a But; 
Store me with one deliberate ſuppe, 
No forme {hall ſooner toſle it up- 
. Tis wide and deepe, be ſure you fill'ts 
Twill makean Ocean run a Tilt, 
"  Drinke ſpablewfiſt, then drowpne your Qares 
No #anger but to cowe a ſhoxe, 
© * For when we, & | Song 


wy 
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Sovg againſt Ales 


Ome your Ale u a liquor, 
Drawe: thicker and thicker, 
Tis the darame to that Heretique Beere, 
Twas begot ina huddle, 
By a Fogge and 4 Puddle, 
Which the Beames of the Toaſt canner eleere; 
Tu a Magicall charwe, 
Toarnes wit into Barme, 
Ty 4 Speil 'garmft the Muſes and Braines; 
Doth Pegaſus force, 
Tobe aBrewers Hotſe, 
And [kuffes up his Manger with Grainess 
Lay: Hippecrence flat, 
Aſleepe mm a Fat, 
To b: laught at by every Lay-many 
E ach Mule that comes ater, 
Tarnes Surlers daughter, 
And Apollo himſelfe ro 2 Dray-mang 


F 1 Ratph's 


JMI 


64 Poems, 
Ralph's fpeciall Care, 
_ Hu Bill of fares 
Or 
A Caveat to the Foes that they beware 'em 
In farving Omnium Animarume 
Which may be ſung up and downe, 
To the Tune of Troy Towne. 


Hen Oxford Towne full fortnight Cſeige, 
V Farrefax withſtood that dreadfull Maggot, 
Ralph P.ovidore for ſtranger lerge- 
People, gainſt Browne and Penny Faggor, 
Brought thu Browne Bill at legal Summents, 
| Before the Lords, God bleſse the Commonu 


Mourhes female ſome, and ſome were Mate, 
For both he caters and beſeeches, 
You would be pleaſ'd to take his tale 
Of food for Aprons, and for Breeches, 
Marke hu Browne Bill, eg c: 


Imprimis, 

4 quarter of wheates 
2 of 'Miſtlyn, 

2of Peaſe, 


Fguſc 
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Foure Quarters VWheate, of Maſtlyn twaine, | 
Forbroth in Lent as much of Pesſe, 
Both Food and Fhy/icke hence we gaine, 
Twill both the Belly fill andeaſe, 
By his Browne Bill, &g'c« 


Trem 

6 flitches of Bacong 
4 Gammons, 

1 Beefe and an halfe, 


9 Salr Eele's, 


Bacon wi h Sword and D.egger eke, 

Full ſundry Flitches and backe Gammons; 

Be:fc ſalted greene as any Leeke, % 

Befiaes Sau Ecles, would they were Sqr:mons; 
Oh.Ri1lphs Browne Bill, (gc. 


Iicem 
9 Pois cf Buttery 


Some pots of Butter, more of Ale, 
For why, quoth Ralph, and then he laught, 
Although our $aace and Dairees faile, ; 
'The Brewer churnes our mornings draught, 
Sing Rilphs Browne Bill, ge, 
F 2 Item 
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Trem, 


3 hundred weight of Cheeſes? 


Cheeſe Chedder Come, all wondrous fat, 
Andleſt he ſhould by Rarres be plunder 'd, 
He keepes in fee a /eiger Car, 
As Conſtable of every hunared, 

With hs Browne Bill, goc. 


Item 
4 Buſh:ls of Salt. 


But Jeſt his I»ventory halt, 

And all bis /rems are undone, 

Peter is Sirname to his Salr, | 

Twill ſeaſon Meare or ſeaſon Gaz, 
Ts Ralphs Browne Bill, &c. 


Item 
9 Neates Tongues, 


'Sfoor R:lph's a Lingutft, and unlock eg 
His Mouth to Comnrries farre and wide; 
D1y'd Diales on Chimney ſtockes, 

Snzw Ratph is onely Neates- Tongue ty'd. 
By Ralph's Browne Bill, gg, 


py GA — fa Lt 
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Item Grocers ware 
good {tares 


Then Grocers Ware, 3s Sope and Plumby, 
Browae Candyrto perfume your Whiſtle, 
All goes thiough's Providence , or Thumbs, 
Sure Radph is Ralph o'th' Burning Peſtle, | 
Knight Ralphs Browne Bill, gc; 


Item 
7 Strike of 
Oatmeatic, 


But Oatmeale ho! you'd little thinke it, 
Boyle it, and boyl't againe o're Fuell, 
You may or eate it Mardes or drenke it, 
Rzlph hath a care of Water Greyell, 

1n hu Browne Bill, wc, 


Sowg . 


On that fiſh for Dace and Roches, 
Carpes or Tenches, Bonus noches, | 
#2 Thow 
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Thou waft boyne betweene two diſhes, 
When the Friday ſigne was Fiſh:s. 
Anglers yeares are made and tent, 


All in Ember weekes and Lent. 


Breake thy Rod about thy Noddle, 
Throvgh thy wormes and flies by the Pottley 
Keepe thy Cotke to ſtoppe thy Bottle, 
Make ſtraight thy hooke, and be net afeard, 
| To ſhave his Beard, 

That incaſe of ftarted ſtitches, 

Hooke and Line may mend thy Breec®*s, 


He that ſearches Pooles and Dik:s, 
Halters Jackes, andfirargles Pikes, 

Let him know, though he thinke he wiſe ts, 
Tis not a {yort butan Aſizes, 

Fiſh fo toocke, were the caſe diſputed, 
Are not rooke, but executed. 


Breake thy Rod, &e, 


Touwhoſe Paſtes fox Rivers throat, 
And make Iſis pay her Groet, 

That from May toparcht Ocoher, 
Scarce @ Minew can ſieepe ſober, 
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Be your Fiſhin Oven thruſt, 
And your owns Red-Paſte the eruſt, 


Breake thy Rod, &c, 


Hookes and Lines of larger ſizes, 

Such as the Tyrant that troules deviſes, 
Fiſhes nere , beleive his Fable, 

What he cals a Lineis 4 Cble. 

That's a Knave of endleſſe Rgncor, 

#ho for a Hooke doth caft in an Anchor. 


Breake thy Rod, &c., 


But of all men be is the Cheater, 

W ho with ſmall fiſh takes upthe Greater, 
He makes Carpes without all dudgen 
Make a Jonas of a Gudgenz 

Cruell man that flayes on. Gravell 


Eh that Great with Fiſh doth Lavell. 


Breake thy Rod, &cs 


— 
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/ To wy Lady Ch: 
Madam, 


Enants with Aches and ſore eyes, 

Or he that on his Death Bed [yes, 
And now muſt dye, when it is knowne, 
That you who were their Cre are gone, 
Suffers not more 1n your Remove. 


Not the P4ar/on;,who I'me (ure is loath, 
To ſhake hands with your T able- Cloath. 
Whoſe ſlender ſoule could neverlooke, 
For freind at Chrchley but the Cookes 

And onely doth your Chimmey love: 


He whom your Me.les could onely fix, 
Who loves you juſt at Twelve and Srx, 


Who greives for th'Ser vaz3, not that they 


Sceme to depart, but take aw.y, 
And leave not Emp! yhouſe but toard. 


How will he preach when firſt he ſees, 
Novght to inſpire him but his Cheeſe? 


Poems. 
And that ſo hard and veid of ſappe, 
Jt maimes more Rats then doth the Trappe, 
When they affault his Thrsfry Hoard. 


Thus much I owe him for's delay, 

O'th Blifſe which in your Paperslay, 

Should you then Mad.:m hide your (miles, 

A; farrein Lands as now in Myles, | 
My zcalous verſe ſhould trace you out, and then 
Heel write while hehath cither Haxd or Per, 


who ſubſcribes himſelfe, ep; 


Songs 


Celia in love. 


] Felt my heart and founda flame, 
That for releife and thelter came: 

I entertain d the treacherous cueft, 

And gave it welcome in my breaſt. 

Poore Celia, whither wilt thou ge? 

To coole in Streames, or freeze in Snow? 
Or gentle Zephyros intreat, 


! To chull thy flames and fanne thy heat? | - 


Perhapy 
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Perhaps a Tapers fading Beames 

May dye in Aire, or quench in ſtreames, 
But Love is a Myſterious fre, 

Nor can in Aire oy Ice expire. 

Nor will this Phznix be ſuppreſt, 
But with the ruine of his Neſt, 


. Song, 
Celia Sowning. 


Here on. a flowry Pillow ſpread 
Faire Celiz her declining head, 


When death diſcuif'd like gliding ſeepe, 
Didgently ore her Silence creepe- 

Her Roſe and Luillies drooping iy , 

The Sun was ſet in Celias ey, 

Her Lips were Tywinnes of Cotalt growne, 
Bloud hardned into Bluſhing Rone, 

Her Teeth their motions dia depoſe, 

And made their 1 vory Kiſſes cloſe, _ 
Her fragrant Breath his ſweetes ſuppreſt, 
Retiring to perfunne her Breaſt, © 

Her Pulſes ſlept and did conſtraine 


Their Daunces in hey. Azure veine.. 
Y* V a o wa : But 


ut 
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Bat Gentle Love who this did fyie, 

Kept #14 his Ambulh in her Ey, 

Ard joyd at his faire Priſon ſhooke 

His fulver ſhafts, then Celiz woake * 

But when the Nymph reviving;ſpied, 

The amorous Boy, Qh then ſhe cried, 
Te Gods receive againe this Breath 
For Love is but @ Laſting Death. 


{ all:ope inyited to ſing. 
Thyrſis. Cilliopes 


* 


Thyrſis. _ divine Cafliope, 

| 1 Enrich our Quire 
With thy ſweet voice and mellow L 12s 
And Gods that liſten to the ſound, 
While Orbes walke their harmonious Roundy 
Sha/l learne to tune their 5pheares by thee. 
Calliopee Ab me, I cannot fing, 


No cheareful! note 


VS 


Song. 


_ Cancleare my ſad untuned throat, 


dnd then my Lute is ſo decayd, 


San! 
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Satyrs will fart and be afraid, 
At the wild diſcord of the ftring; 


Thyrfis, On yonder trembling "yy, 
Sad Philomel, 
Her cheape and frequent tale did tel, 
But aviſht with thy pleaſant ſong, 
Lt#þ d all thy Muſicke on her tongue, 
Ang hath forgot her ſtory now, 


Calliope, poore Philomel I pitty thee, 
O twice deceived, 

Of honour and of Tune bereav d. 

The ſalvage Tereus did thee wrong, 

But yet he le ft thee flill thy ſong, 

And now thou oweſt that loſe 10 me. 


Thyrfis. Faire Nymph it & #0 paine 
To change for gaine, 


Chorus. They let our muſicke mixe thelr loud 
Harmonious dires, and make one cloud: 

That joining | uncs with Tunes we may, 

Edch ſtill enjoy their owne, and cacheach otherslaye 


Dialogue» 


Pens. 


Dialogue. 
Thyrſfis, Cloris 


Clork, F Precthy Thyrfs tell me true, 
What d1d IL when T firſt Joy'd you? 

Thyrſis Then firſt thy breaſt became to be, 

Great C»pids Throne, Co! Pray who 1s he? 

Thyrſi1, A Beauteous Boy, whole Iyory Bow, 

And ſhafts in Lovers Boſoms grown 

Clorw, O he's a wondrous cruell gueſt, 

That makes a «© #rvor of a Breaſt, 

Thyrſo:, Both Bow, and Shafts, 2nd Boy doe dwell 

In Lovers Breaſts, C/o: I preetliy tell, 

How can a Boy be bred in me, 

- Who ftill profeſle Virginity? 

Thyrfis, In thee or I, or anyone alive, 

The amorovs B:y may grow and thrive. 

Cloris, Fye Thyrſs , tye, no more He ſecke, 

Nor will 1 love thee now this. weeke. 

Thyrſ1, Deare Ciora why? Clo, Delude me (0? 

As if a Boy inthee could grow. 

I am not {ſo (cone. beguild, 

Tothinke that mieri may be with child. 
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Tis not a ſluggiſh Boz thar (cekes 

To be matut'd by forty weekes, 

His body is a /wbtle fire, 

Inform d 'and quickeaed bv deſire. 

Love me this Inſtant, and this inſtant you 

Ger himyconceive him,and bring forth to0. 
Cloris, When firſt wy /aboar did begin, 
Why didft not call the Neighbowrs inf 
Thyrſis, No forraigne aide we need to prove, 
" Ounſclves are Midwives io our Love. 

Chorns, Strange Riddle love, whoſe births perplex, 
And make us cha»ge and ſhift our ſexe 

- Men may be Mothers to defire, 

And Yrgins pure may be his Svre. 


Fm—_ 


Iriſh-love Song. 


Or Creeſhes ſake come pitty me. 
FE O Hone, iſhtis ty Love and be? 
Phair iſh ti promiſh and ti vow? 

I truſht 'em ned: noder now, 
But all ifh goe, and tou unkind, 

Doſh print ti trote and fett in winds 
_ Fee Donnell fee, i time repent. 


Now by ti hant, o Hone I'me Font, 


—S— EE — — 
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Not tat I dye mine hart iſh ſore, 
But being dear can love 30 mores 


IN" _— 


To my Lord B. of Ch. when 
I preſented him a Play, 


nine ed 


My Lord, 
VV Ho ſingleLeafes before, now heaps hath reard, 


Andfrom one Beaft hath ventur'd at a Herd 
Hoping that Altar which indulg'd a Roome 
Tothe foule Oxe, will torh* foule Hecatombe, 
And that his Gy4rr need not acceptance featez 
Cauſe "cis il] ſhapr, for (0 his Prgmres were. 
For though the {taine be greater now, and proud, 
And the ſmall vapour fw:I1'd into a Cloudy 
Yerftill as was the droppe ſo is the ſhower, 
And all th' ill ſent oth* Gar/avd was ith” Flower, 
vince then ſmall Parcels ſhe the greater and 
We guefle th'whole Monſter by jts face or hands 
vince by leſse papers, Sir, your judgement may 
Colle& what Prodigie will be the Play; 
Leclike his doubrs your candour be aliow'dy 
And thar cleate Beame mel; or expell hiscloud, 
There are-who poize our Lumpe with titeir leaſt dramme;,, 
And ſhut up comedy in Epigram- 
There 


11inAl 
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There are in whoſe each line a volume growess. 

And can thruſt all our Gardenin their Roſe, 

Sir, 1 could name you many wits ſo bizge, 

They could preſent you Groves for this dr y Twizge. 

There you might walke in ſh:des, and eve: y Bo ghy 

Would crowne the pious Dew which made it grows« 

When here the Plant hath hardly b#ulke for fires 

And ſet here foure yeares fince is (carce a Brier. 

Yet let it till grow on, you let thornes ſtand, 

Which growth enables bur to efevd your hands 

Nature lets Serpents live, although they bring 

Novght but more porſen, and enlarge their fing. 
Your 5k#/full hand may file the Rude fore pure, 

And from that poiſon may create a cure. 


To D*'. F. Deane of Ch. Ch, 
now Vicechancellour of Oxford, 
75pon the Same occaſien. 


O: that / begge degree,as underſtood, 
To bring a Trifle and receive a Hood. 
I nere expe&ta Harveſt from one ſced, 

Oc a faire Sheafe where 1 bur plant a weede, 


& 
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Yet ſure T might begge titles onely lent 

' Toobeyin fates ſubmitin Ornament, 

; The ambition's lawfull : ereglince 'tis your praiſe, 
| fall yourfowers are Roſes, all Trees Bayes, 


« High as her ſclfeg and yer borkh kneele toyou, 


"Bee thea your honour ancly ro have found, 
How to make Princes and bow crown'd, 


_————— _—_— 


Thus you may ſeat him high in his faign'd Queens yi view, 


——c 


H—— 


To my Lord C.r1n, 1640, 


Ir feares ate ſhortned nov, and while eyes, 
M >urne a ſet Sun, we ſee another riſe, 
Your bright approach cleares all, and forbids they 


Knoyy ; our great Father is ſupply*d in you, 
The Casker's lofty yet wethe Jewell view. 

We miſſe not the PerfeFions, but their Place, 
Tis the ſame Beawtry in another Fee, 

You keepe the Seale ftill each your AQ hath int, 
Something that ſavours Royall, like that Prinr. 

' Your juſt wills law',and your command due Taxe, 
And ſtill you tampe Decreesz though not 16 4X» 
We begge of you we may the danger beare, 
ao! the ſame $1arre moves in another Sphearey . 

G 


Should dread a Nrght, who doe but change their doy, 


Ws 
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| We hope our Teares may leflen with your will, - 
Since the pure Cwr7ent runnes in C briftall ill. 


Ff not our Teares moſt willingly obey, 
You may command each droppe into a Sea. 


Mi 


To my freind MJ. F. at Leyden, 


F mylaſt Letter drown'd or Jhipwyackt be, 
Or like its Maſter never ſaw the Sea, 

What fate ſoere ir (ſuffer*d, I have choſe 

To ſeeif Verſe hith better lucke, then proſe, 

I {cnd no Trafficke o're, no thrifty ware, 
Which quits the danger by 'ts #ncreaſe and ſhare. 


Fortune (I thanke het) ſaves me all that paine, 
He cannot looſe by Seas that cannot game. 
When I trucke Twrkey-ſilkes, or Indian gold, 
Then #hreatewn rockes, and may the Barke nor hold: 
But lee that voyage till ſucceſſefull be, 
Which covers noughit beyond the Seas bur Thee. 
And,gentle Pirates, let your valour know, 
To take the Boortes, but ler Fremaſhips goe, 

Bur if when large and greater- ruines call, 
My Letters too muft have their fate, their fall, 
> There till remaines one way to quitthat care, 
Comeſee my breaff and thou ſhalt reade them rhere. 


| For * 


UMI- 


Forſ pight'of Angry winds, and Pirates Arr, | 
I ſcorne to finde a S@pwracke in wy heart, 


To my Lady Che 
Madam , | 


| How-much hey ſuffer who are ſnacch'd from your 
Yet chus depriv 4, we ſtill referve ſome ſence, 
Though we leave you, we bring your favours thence. 
Your bounty-ſi1}] diſpenſsd appear'd 1{ti1] new, 
As if that boumy like your Beanty grew, 
Etch meale appeared a Herd,and ſo well ſtor d; 
As we hid ſeene whole pa/Zwurevion your Board, 
Nor were th:y ſiig/e meales, for where you dine | 
TheTable's Altar,and che Parlou: ſhrine, 
There th'Oxe as blefſc as in the Temple dies, 
And joyes when he is made your Cacrifice, 
And wh:n fate chaſt Doves ro your charger drives, 
| Fhere falls more Innocent then were their {6ves. 
Yourfeaft now ended, Madam, all's nor paſt, 
| Youfced your Eyes as you have fed our Toſt. 
Clouds wrought fonicely we had (worne would raine; 
 Butthar your Beanry drew all up againe. 
G 2 There 


A Rriv'd at Oxford we can ſadly view, 


- 94 Pens, Poems, Fi 


There Hed venſo fairezand Starres ſo true appeare; 


Aſtronomers need ſeeke no other Sphedre. 
Your Needle caftsthat 44 with (o rich grace, 
Asif your Copy meant to excell the face. 
And row.we climbe two ſtories height to ſee 
How large Arr proverin her Epriome, 

A Cloſet where no fucwwcomes, no Paint, 

To daube a Fwry, and create a $4int, 

No bowghtComplex1on therey no ſuch ſage: Plot, 
As where the good face lies i'th Gally Pot. 
Bookes are the Objed#s therey and yer nane ly 
Like famous Palmers, or ſtout Sir GuYe 
No doubty Der Qurxore, like thoſe thar fights 


* With Warkke Wind mill and then rife up Knight, 


T he Bookes are pious, and their. ovners are 
Themſe)ves profeſſers, Beauties of the Charre. 
Now aftet:theſe we ſavy, but there we breake, 

# Theyſcenot Wonders who can ſee and peake. 
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To the ſamte 


Males: 


S thoſe that taſt halfe- ſweeter and joyes begun 
A From thoſe ſhort Twylights thruſt a full grows Suns 


AS out Pretencesto a ſtore 
Oaely create an #rch of more, © 
And we have /eſſe, 
By that incre«ſe, 
So when 1 heare ſome crofle defigne 
Durſt interrupt your ſacred line, 
Which deſtin'd was $0 let us ſee, 
Your papets rich as your Embrodery, 
. Andthat your Needle then 
_ Had vanquiſht beene by th'Pen. 
We figh tolooſe a blifſe ſo nigh, 
Halfe Feyes the Emblems are of miſery. 
Though then imperfe&s that defigne, 
And our Gold yer ly hid ith Mere, 
We dare not ſay we miſle, 
Be your Inzents our Bl:ſſe: 
Remembrances from you ſhall ſtand) 


. 'Bove Volumes wrote by any other handy 


G 3 
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To the ſame. 


Madan, 


ES an injuſtice Cambridge will nat owne * 
You needs muſt be admir'd, or but halfe known, 
Your preſence may command reſpeR and price, / 
Elſe Jewels doe want luftre , Or wen Eyen. 
'TheShere was then turnd all into che Fennes, : 
Schollers ro Tygers, Colledges ro Dennes: 
Elſe Antique Manuſcripts had heene laid by, 
And Reverend Monſters which in Parchment ly , 
Nor cach inquificive braine-impar'd the growth, 
Of gray decayes wrought by ſome Granſire moathsz 
You had beene all the obje&, who gaze int 
Confeſſe they never read afairer print, 

Next fince you flender Piles to Colnmmmnes 13i(es 
And- honour truth with rhe faire name of praiſes 
Let me afſure you, Madam,all our might, 

Is but a weake attempt to doe you right, 

Tis bur a faintReflexion, nor may paſſe 

/ But 25 your Beauty is ſhone lefſe by th'Glafſes 
They that arraigne a chaſt and virguous name; 
And fit upon the Lefe and Deaih of Fame, 
Seffions of beauties will adwire you ore, 

fd Forres of tweive Ladies praiſe you mores 


Then 


IMI 


Poems.” 39 | 
Thea for your Yores ſhould mine FU like his ſtate, 


| Who dream of Miters and was Biſhop iraight: / 
Tall thathonourd pompe fill you ſhould ſee 


Lawne ſlzeves (Amit co your chaf Tiffany. 


But if ſome ſullen Rarreconfine this Trunke, 
To Colledge Hermite, or a cloiſter?d Munke, 


_ Still hall my zeale recir'd preſume to paint, 


You as its wonder now, fothen its Saizy, 


} Fl 


To the ſame. 
Madam , 
; as by your pow'rfull prayers Ifend 


Some ſhort reflexions of the healrh you lends 
Agreat Aſſemblies V ote wove in on: cloud, 


| Had beene of weaker force , although more loud, 


Your cloſer wiſhes ſhelter gifts divine, 

Where ere youpray you make the place a Shnne. 
Tis not a Congregation thar canheale, = 

The Bleſ12g's not toth' Number, bt oth? zeales 
Your ſingle figh may for a mad ly, | 
Oae Sainr like you ſtands for a Hierarchy, 

Your Prayer hath Ba!ſame int', and can endure 


Uc to be calld a Sacrifice or cure, 
| G 4 . Boaſt 
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© *Boghl adeatte Title then Gince you, 
Deigne me your Servant, and your Patient too. 


ans - at vt bay ore 
To the Py FR bis OR | 


reds, 
' ſhould not chide my paine, nortorments res 
Had they allow'd my Per addrefle to you. 
 Butmy diſtemper now muſt yvearc this brand, 
The wound which op'd my Arme, ﬆ&ill fhur wy hand, 
Lame Offerings ſtill erage, where they would pleaſe, | 
"Th ate 440745509 halfe, and halfe Derſeaſe: 
Then fitter was to let my Homagefall, 
Then date that ſervice from ſome Heſp1t all, 
Now, though I not converſe with Sal vez, nor feele 
My old acquaintance with the Lewnce and feeles 
Though each wound weare the face of [ afery in'rs 
And all my Lerner is no longer Lint, 
Yer theſe are empty Triumphs, and all this: 
Speakes but the Proeme to a fairer blifle, 
, Iweare.your name, firſt worne in my firme mind, 
Heae chance hag EYes, and fortyze was not Und, 
Loyglſafery waites me now, and a healthſazrc, 
Your name was £ill my glory, nowy my Cures * 
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| To the ſames W 

Madam, 

I Ould there be found a man that brings. 
parte to hire , and hackney wings, 
Could we procure a power that might 
Transforme a Fowrney to a flight. 

Then ſwifc as Eagles would we flyg 

Or arrowes through the empty sky. 

And our ambition would be than, a 
To place thoſe fearhers ini your fa; * 

| Bur fince do Feathers we acquire, 
Nor }/»g: but thoſe of our deſire, 
We muſt ill Languiſh here, ſtill Nay | 

 Tolove the Fomrney, hate the Way. 
Like Seamen who at diſtance court, . 
With eager (miles the neighbour Ports 
Burif a Rocke or Shelfe awaite, 

3 Thicy /oofe the Land to ſhun the Fate. 7 

Thus ſome a Martyrs wreath defſce, | 

Bur /e.Ve the Crowne to ſcape the fire? 

This is our caſe, we (ce aur bliſe, 

But dare not print the Precoprees on 

For horſe and man Riicke faſt and ſtay | 

' _ Like feirce Saint Georges of the ways 


\ 
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Rooted like Statues there chey Rands 

Like Trophiesof Come Carver 1 hand, 

Hang forth a Buſh, and one may (weare 

They are but the ſigne o'th* T raveliers 

He ſpurres ſtill, bn his horſe moves downe 

No more then that ſtampt ith' Haife- Crowne, 


ett 


Os the eAnthor of Love 
Melancholy. 
Second Edition, 


Ove who till now was Looſeneſſe and ho! flame, 
Is here made }/armth, and joyes he is orowWn Tame. 
The }/anton's ſober here: this Artiſt brings, 
The Boy as comely ſtill, but clips his wings, 
Looke on his Bl»ſhes, his ch:ckes modeſt fires, 
There's the ſame Roſe, onely * hath loſt the Briers, 
H: ſtill his I'vory Bow, ſtill -keepes his Dare, 
Shootes here too, but with Fulgement and more Art: 
H: is not here call*d ' Luft or Amorons Staines, 
As if the God «th Shrine were Simne ith* Veines, 
Nor yeta perfed birth, he muſt noj ſhine 
Biuzdin his Mothers Armes, yet ſee is thine, 
"Thus <\* Author judge * wwixt #8 and Cupid, He 


Nor rakes from Han, nor flatters Derty, 


Poems, © 
But like an Fqua# flame, doth light impare 
To ſhevv the Beaat yy, yer-not hide the Fare, 
. For had hce made love good, and our deſire 
Without our Reſon, and wills ave entire. 
Then Yirtwe had beene Nerme, and we bin 
Geed without praiſe, *cauſe without Power to Sin, 
Lycrece had loſt the merit of her careg- 
Were ſhe aseafily cheft, as ſh: was fatre; 
lce hadbeene rank'd with Virtue, and one Rew 
Had chronicled chaft Yirgins, and cold Snow, 
Romanes that ſtory Virgins free from ig 
Had ſearcht their Gardens and put Lilltes in, 
Roſes had then heard Modeſt, and one line 
Made Vzſta”s Laſhes, and her Rubies joine.: 
And the dejefted Goddefſe weepe: to (ee, 
., Her Chryſtals pure, and innocent as ſhe. 

No ſuch Poſir10nthen, for here our love 
Miy be or that oth'.Sparrow, or chaff Dove, 
'The flames here drawne nor goed nor bad, bur are 
Apt or to ſhine a Comet, or a Starre, 
They are rhemſelves indifferent, and may 
Riſero a Raging Blazer, or Temp'rate Rey. 
The P:Fwre doubifull like the Face may prove 
In thy Breaſt either Devsll, or God of love. 

No Galer here that may confine the ſoule 
To th Temper,and call, Fice whenthe Bodjes fowle, 
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Pot10ns might ſo make howeff men, and av 
,Our crimes like Scarres,and Plaiffers Rand for law.” 
|  Feaversand Luft were one, and bath would healey 
By Flips, and men take Pele not to fteale, 
The judgement's ſubtler here and hath allow'd 
The parcht Moone chaſt light wrapt in that black cloud 
Here S:ythians breaſts of hor:defires have ſence, = 
Nor with their Ferre ſtill puc on Ianocence. 
Yec he till grants theſe flames may ſooner grow, 
In Southerne Sulphaure then in Northerne Snow, 
And that Chaft chowghts in Italy are rare, 
And that each T«r7/le proves a Phenix theres 
He envies no mans Virtve, asnone's Sm, 
' Yer knowes that ſome an Eaſier (ongueſt wing 
All may be chaſt for him, yet tis well knaowne, 
Our Fewell is ſome Climates Common ſtone, 
Thus the wiſe Author makes his judgement ſure, 


Allowes all Rich, but thoſe that will be Poore. i 
0: 0 
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| To _ LordB. 4 ah 
bY Mit. 4 at heron or no 
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Hen You were laſt at London *ryvas our frarey 

_—_— the ſame Roge which threarned Mejcfty, 

Might {trike at you: 'tis bur the ſame Career | 
To aime ac Chownes, and ac the Miter ys 


For flill the Sceprer and the Cr offer &r Hf : 
Together fall, cauſe they re rogether ſafe, E 


Yce while the Rite of T omults. deepeſt grows: 
And prefſe ia #5, no doubts i in you ariſe; : ” 
There ſtill dwek came and quiet in," your Brow, ; 92 ; 2 
As our Diftr act 1014 were your. E xerciſe: 2 : | | ; 
And caughe us,all affuulrs,all 1Uls, rabeitls-” 
Is nor to fly from Daager ; buz from Feares 


/ 


) | That Gonrgge waites you Rill, ſome meerelyrode 
From T-malts and the Peoples franticke Ragez 
Counting Their ſ@feryby their farre abode, 
And ſo'grevy ſafer till at the next ſtage? 
Bur "ris pot ſpace thatthehers you, the reſt 25 
$:.cure theniſelyes by 24le7 you by your Breaſts p 
LY An 
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And now,my Lord, ſince you have Londonlefe, 
Where Merchants wives drne cheape, and as cheape ſup, 
Where Fooles themſelves have of their Plate bereft, 
And gh anddrinke in the courſe Peyvier cuppee 


Where's not a Silyer Spoone lefry not thargiven than 


When the firſt Cockney was. made Chriſttang 


No not a Bodkin, poncaſe, all th:y ſend 

Or carry all, what ever hey can happe-on, 

Ev'n to the pretty Pick Tooth, whoſe each end _ | 

Ofc purg*d the Relickes of continsgll Capon, | : ED 
Nothing muſt ſtay behind, nothing muſt rarry, | 


No not the ay þy which deare Foarr tooke wy. ; 


Butnow no Cety- Fallaineghough he were 
' Free of a Tr44e and Treaſon, dares intrude, 


No faw:y Prentifes affaul you there, 

Engag' i by their I dentures to be rude: 
Whom for the 29 firſt yeares their Maſters uſcy 
Onely cocry downe Biſhops, and cleanſe Shooe?. 
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There as in filent Orbes.you may ride'ory 
And as in Charles his }/4ine move without jarresg 
Your Coach will ſeeme your Conſt: 11a110n, 


Not drawac about by Horſe,but by ferres; 
: Til) 


Till ſeazed neere.the Northerne Pole ; we thence 
Judge your ſeare ſpheare,you its Intelligences 


ds © W ? 
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yeares Day, 1643. : -« 


T3 wirh che cauſe and mation of 'the yeates.. 


Not onely: Starres and Sun 

Move where they firſt begunz . :.. 

But Things and 4d1ons doe 

Keepe the ſame Circle toos the 
Retucn'd to the ſame point in the ſame: Spheare, 


Greifes and their Cauſes (till are where they Caod, - 
Tis the ſame Cloud and Neght, 
Shuts up our Foye: and {eght: 
WWarres as remote from Pedcey 
And Bondage from Releaſe, 
As when the. Su his laſt yeares Circuite todes 


Thovgh Sword and S/abghter are not parted hence, 
{But vee like yeares and t1mes, | 
Meet in unequal! chimes, 
Now a Cloudand then a Sun, 
Undoe and are wndones | 
L:t looſe and opt by h'O5b<8 Incelligence. | 
| Though 
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That ve at length may raiſe, 
-_ AcCalendarcf dayes, 
” And file them foule or faire, 
By rheir ſwcceſſe not Aire: 
And figne our Feſtivalls by Rebel: blowd, 


| That times to times give place 
And ſeaſons ſhift their face, 
Not by our Cold or Heate, 
But Conqueſt or Defcate: 


Nay though a greater Ruine yet awaite; 


The Shame of Heazrbs and art, 
Which proves at once our Wonder and our Fate, 


Though theſe conſpire to fully our requeſt, 
And: labour to deſtroy, 
And kill your New: yeare: joy. 
ag Yer ſtill your wonced art 
- W.ll keepe ourwith in heart, 
' Proportion'd nor voik? times bur ro your breaſc; 


Though Combates have ſo thicke and frequent floods 


Though the: fad yearegare cloth' T in ſuch a drefle, p 


And"lofſe makes jYinter , Summer, Happineſſez 


Such as the Afive curſe, The 
. Sent to make worff times worſe, new 
Deaths kbeene and ſecret darr, Dyſeaſe, 


Thus 
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Thus in the fto:me you Calme and Silence find, 
Nor Sword nor S:cheneſſecan approach your mind. 


DE wo 
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To Miſtru D.C, 


Ince Crowne _or Lawrels ever be; 

\ JEnlignes of ir or Majeſty. 

And onely cuſtome makes this hold 

To be of Bayes atid that of Gold. 
Elſe Linnen might have had the fate, 
Sing *tis more /of?, to {liew more ſtare; 

For Perſian King: hive no mote bliſſe 
Ith' Diadem, then Cydarlh, 

And the ſame awe it carries in*, 
Though this ſpeake Sempftreſſechar the Mint; 
You wonder now where I wauld tend, 
And where theſe Crowne: and SrefFersend; 
Know I can nougtt but Glories breath, 
Gitt in this ſtate your Curious Hreath, 

But as the }/reath Xirgs Temples bound, 
So was the Oxe for the 4lidr crown'de 
Though then in ſtate your Preſent make me riſe y 
The Prince you crowne is (hill your Sgcrofices 
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To L: C: H: P. 


Reing at bis Quarters on hi Birth-day« 


Hat Number in thiy Teares this Day may wWeate, 
wW Be*t the fond Nurſes or the Midwives carcs 
'Thy Date enlarges, and thy Age ſucceeds, 

Not by Account in Calender:,but deeds, 
[Thou that in Corgueſts didit thy Non-age bathe, 
And like Alcrdes combate in thy Swathe: 
Whoſe early yeares have in pitcht Feilds.beene (pent, 
Who from the Cradle marche into the Text, 
He that had ſeene thy Keinron-courage, when 
Slavghter had preſt th: groaning feild with men. 
H- chat had ſcene thy Arme bedew thy ſide, 
And thee wndanxred grze ith Crimſon Tide: 
Thy 5word cut ſhort, and ſtill thou nothing feele, 
As if thy Fleſh had like'thy Sword beene Steele, 
Thy wriſt ſurprizd afreſh and yet no bore, 
As if the Bullets durfe not hurt thee more. 
When after theſe thy' Heate could not endure 
To beintreated to depart ſecure, 

He that had (eene all this, muſt eed: confeſſe, 
Death cannot fright thee coucht in avy Dreſle, 

Totrace thy valour,and compile all theſe, 
E ſfliould diſpatch my Muſe beyond the Seas; 

g Thi 
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Tity kome Advemure's grear, nor Icfſe Defigne 
Ws that which leaves thee fan'd beyond the Rhine, 
Thus a mix? Fame waites th e, which thou may'|t raife, 
From Foratgne Trophies, or Domeſt1cke Bayes? 
Then ceaſe to count thy Teares by any Day, 
For thou art young, but thy Renowne 1s Gray, 


—_—_— 
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TW as once the bulineſſe of my Search to {ee 
Witere 1 might find YVaſlowr with Poeſien 

Buc vwearied out; and having tyr'd my views 
I find that mixture onely mer in you. 

Old Homer raunts, as he toth* Campe being ſent 
Toke Pay in Aganemnors's Regiment. 
Hz: wiitcs (a feirce, that when his Poem'*s heard, 
Me think:s the Man had Priam by the Beard. 


And that himſelfe had beene of ſo much force; 


T' hive beene a Gallant Foale oth' Trojan Hoile, 

But he good Soule was borne ſo long behind, 

He had not in that Watre Eyes to be blimd. 

Nor was our YVirg:lof the Valiant breed, 

He talkes all Trampergbut preferres his Reed, 

True, Little Horgce forght, bur lik'd the ſpore 

So well, he (gone exchang'd the Campe for thi Conte. 
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Tis thought had, notthe Wight got thence the faſterg 
He might have beene the Tribunes Quarter: Maſter, 
Ovid as farreas Sages underſtandy 
Was ne're ſo much 25 one of the Trame-Band. 
Not ſo mucl: Sowldrer as out City Men, 
Whom Jive: and Caud*c:bravely heighten, when 
They muſter Hornes, and what their Dames admire, 
March to the Front, then F/»ke, and then give Fore. 
Catullus, and Tibullas, and that other, 
Whoſe Name for want of Rime to'r, I muſt ſmothery 
Pur them together pray, if you can get 'em, 
And if you chinke they meave to fight, ecne ler em. 
But Lucan (Gallant Man) he toutly ſtood, 
Till his Soule floated threugh a Stieame of bloud, 
Till all his Veines rob'd of their Crimſon juice, 
Dry'd up, by th' Avarice of an open Sluce. 
Yet his ſad Face trac'c our no valiant Path, 
His fall wasſullied by his eaſie Bath. 
Thus you exceed them all, for though you write, 
Like them, *cis onely like your ſelfe you fight, 
| AM 
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A AVER. OCCASIONED BY. 
The AuTHoR's Survey of a Scandalous 
Pamphler Intituled, The Kings Cabinet Opened. 


Hen Law's and-Prence:are deſpis'd, & cheape, 
% When Highepircht Miſcherfes all are in the heap; 
ESD Returns mult fill be had; Gmnilr mult icive more 
Th ough not to Ennebleyyerto Enlarge her ſtore. \ | 
Poore cheape Deſipnes! the Rebell now muſt flic | 
To Packet Warre, to Paper. Treacherte, 
The Baſibhes areturn'd ro Cloſer- Spies, 
And to their 20:5) noms adde Enquizing eyes 
As Snakes and Serpents ſhould theycaft their ſting, 
Still the ſame Hateg though not ſame Posfon flings 
Ard their Fagne reeth to the ſame point addreſle, 
With the like Reancor, though unhie S«gceffe: 
So thoſe thatinto undiſcerning veines, | 
Hivethrowne their Yenome- deepe ,and their dark Rains, 
By fraile Advantages, {till ind it good, 
To keepe th Infe tion brgh ith' Peoples Bloud, 
© For Adive Treaſon mult be doing thills 
« Leſt ſhe Unlearne her Art of doing ill. = 
Who now have waded through all P»blicke avvy 


Will breake through Secrezs, and prophane their Law - 
H 2 Know 
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Know youtbar would their A# and Statute ſee; 
Naturekepr Court, and made it her Decree, 

When Angebtalke, all their concerpts are brought 
From Minde to Minde, and they diſcourſe by Tho»ght, 
A Cloſe Idea moves and Sij/erce flies | 
Topeſ? the Meſſ age, and diſpatch Replies, 
And though Tex Legions, in the Round are bent, 
They onelyhea re, to whow the Talk: was meant, 
Now, though in Men a different L2w controules, 
And Sorleg are not Embaſſudours to $ oules: 
Nature gave Reaſon power to finde 2 way, 
Which none but theſe could venture to betray. 

<< Twocloſe ſafe Paths ſhe did bequeath to men, 
* © In Preſence, Whiſpey z and at Diffance Pere. 
Publicke Decrees and Thoughts were elle the ſame, 
Nor were it to Con Verſe, but ro Proclaime, 
Conceipts were elſe Records, but by this care 
Our Thoughts no Commons, but Iucloſures are : 
What bold Intyedeys then are who affaile, 
Tocut their Prince's Hedge, and breake His Pale? 
That ſo Unmanly gaze, and dare be ſeenec 
Ey*n then, when He converſes with His © weene? 

Vet, as who breaks the Tall Bank's Rifing Side, 
And all the Shore doth levie with the Tyde, 
Doth not confine the Waves to: any Bound, . 
Bur the hole Streame may gaine upon the Ground) 


UMI 


Sayre * © wee” 
Sotheſe, Areight Proſpet (corne, and Private Veiw, 
© The Crime is ſmall char dothengage a Few, 


| TheſePrine their ſhime, they muſt compleat- theirSiq 


Not take ſome J/aves, and ſhutthe S/nce gen, 
Burgto the Rageing of their Sea, they doe 


'Letinthe Madneſſe of the People 190. 


.Bur, 'cauſe the Crime muſt weare a Ma:he and} ailes 
And faine the Serpent would conceale his Tas. 
No ſoonercomes the Lobell to our veiw, 
Butſecaffay'd, demure, grave Prefacetoo 3 
Which ſeemes to ſhtew they would not thusintrude, 
Nor preſſe ſo farre but for the Publicke good, 
Bur as ſome London Beg gers uſe to ſtand, 
In Grecians{oates with Papers in their hand, 


Who are (asthem in diffrent pars welmeet) | 


Engliſh ar Home, but ſolemne Greekes uh' fireete 
Of whom avc/oarh*d,and when the truth is heards 
Conſtantinople onely knowes the Beard, 
So this ly Marker, lay its Tinſe/l by, 
Is onely PaintedZeale, and Pagearrry. 
We need not let onrSatyr here compute, 
How it prophanes God in bis A#r1bate. Seethe 
But for its Light it need no Buſhell call, Preface» 
A Semeſtreſſe Thimble would Ecclipſe ir all, 
O- in what meekeneſſe it pretends to creepe? 


Tad well che Tyger perſonates the Sbeep, 
H 4 F(! 
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© IrnotRecurnes ill Languzge to rhe King, 
Though the next Linesthe 7ſ@/-es againſt Him bring, 
Thets it to th'Bo/meſfe comes, and lets us know, 
Who reads iteirher is it's Frcind, or Fee, 
Tf Freind, the Scandals all muſt true appeare © 
If Foe(alacke the man is ne'reche neere,) 
Foe no light moves, no Mvracles like theſe , 
Heel ſay they're not the Kyngs too, if he pleaſe, 
And tell us praygwhy may'nt your laſt words ſtand, 
You counterfene His Seale, why not His Hand? 
But to admit, We now deduce and bring, 
What after note: clearely imply oth' King. 

Firſt, They His Conſort from His Secrets yureſi: See 
"They doe allow the King, bur northe Breaff, the firſt 


The Sacred Knor muſt have a Tye and Force, Annotat; 


To joine their hands, bur yet their Thoughts Divorce, 
And, as the Ivy weds her Confort-Tree, 

Though joynd and cloſe theirchaſt Embraces be, 
Yerin thoſe Twenes and Crrewris we can find, | 

No Trafficke,no commerce of mind withmind: 

So muſt the ſacred Lawes of Marriagepeirces, + 
Hereſhe may Sprowe and Grow, but not Converſe, 

And like a Plant remov'd by Grafters toyle, 

She finds, not Nuprials, buta change of Soyle. 
 -prelandio thi Queene Tranſplanred thus muſt prove 
| No Foraipne Krngdeme, but a Foraigne Grove, 
Butz 
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But, leſt this groundleflle ſeeme, they reaſons vex, 
And tell th: World Shc's of the Weaker ſex, 
In whac wilde Braines this madneſle fuft began! 
They're wondrous angry, cauſe the Queene's no Man 
Fond Sirs forb*are, doe not the world perplexs 
Reaſon and Judgement are not things of Sexe, 
o0ules and their Faculties were never heard, 
Tobe canftin'd to th' Doubler, and the Beard, 
Couſult one Age from this, and you ſhall find 
' A Queenethe Gloty of your Annals ſhin'd, 
But Who to farre and diſtant ObjcRs flycs, 
Muſt ſay the Sunne wants L»ftre, or he Eyes. 
Our Preſent ijur'd Queene returnes that ſtore, 
And doth againe,yhat could be done before: 
' By the Keg 5 Judgement, ſhewes Her owne is Right, 
And ſtill ſhe meets His Ray with her owne Light» . 
Thus the Jie King to Sheba's © weene was knownee 
Who knew Him Wiſe by Wiſedome of her Qwne, 
But 7s all P«4/the knowledge batc'd muſt be, See on 


So Hoaſhold: As muſt have their Myſterie: . inthe 
No circumſtance canpaſſe, no ſervant made, * firſt 
Bur muſt be wrapt in ſlence and<cloſe ſhades Anno» 
One place in Cour a Riddle muſt afford, ration 


Worthy a ſecret Sybils darke Record, 
As the Kings 4s mult all their limits prove, Seethe 
$0 their Reſtr arnr and Reins muſt checke his Love, 2 An» 
Efteems 
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Eſtermes of's Conſort by their pitch muſt flie, 

Nor muſt He Rate His Deere Queenes Health too bght 
He muſt affe& thus farre,and then no mores 

His Tydes muſt be proportion'd to their ſhore; 

His Tenderneſſe their j3/erghts and Ballance w:are, 

By Grames and Scrwplerthey confine His Care, 

Buc (Savage) know, there can no Ranſome be 

Poys'd wi.h theHecalth of Cuch a Queene as Shee, See 
She that at once (uch weighty Alts ean doe, the 3 Ano 
That can be 2xeene and yer negoriate too. 

Send and be [evt, and without more demurre, 

Be both the © «gene, and Her Embaſſudour, 

Thac gives diſpatch for Ships, and when ſhepleaſe, 
| Divides che Empire with the Queene oh Seas, 
Who dares the Threats of any danger ſtand, 

The ſtubborne Rocke.,. or the Devouring Sand. 
And chough the Sea ſwell like Her fate, and Grave, 
Looke at her Conſort, and deſpiſe rhe Wave, 

The Captive Queene did (thus) the Tyrant tell, 

T am no Captive ſo my King be well, Q, Curtias 
By theſe, her worth and Rare is faintly knowne, t{ib.z, 
- Paſt ſtories d/»ufþ when ſhe eres Her owne. | 
Search old gray Annals, you may finde at length, 

Some Queene i Vigowr, and her mid-day ftrengths 
Who in her injured Conſorts cauſe, referres 


To Copies glancing at theſe Acts of Hers, 
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Butif Infirme and Sick/y Queenes we ſcanne, 5 
No itory patterns Her, None ever can. 
Sheyv us a Queene fravght with ſuch wide Aﬀaires, » 
H-re private }Weakneſſe, there a Kingdom's ca res, 
Perplext and tortur'd from her Reſt and caſc, 
By a Rebellion here, there a Deſeaſe ; 
Ad Yice, and Medcnes art one time we veiw, 
A Comnſell- bord, Bord of Phyſiti :n3 too: 
Yet her Capaciovs Soule both theſe defeates, 
While this Hand bolds I7ſiraFioms, that Receipts. 
Theſe are our fam dQ1cenes Crimes, but yet one more _ 
Muſt be the maine Zgredient of the Store. Sethe 3 An, » 
| Which ſeemes to preſſe ſo deepe,there's nought Co bright? 
Buc this may ſully all ivs Luſtre quite, 
*Tis her Rel1gton”'s Care: She Tryes Her Powr's 
To keep that ſtill, do not we ſo for Ours? 
Why to one Facelodiff rent ſhapes have bin? ; 
What Pirtme is in PV, in Her 1s Stn, 
Our Diff*rent Faiths did long together grow , 
And neither ſuffer 'd, neither loſſe did know: 
And like aftream, which *twix:t two fields doth flow, 
Which as it Moi/tens, fo Divides the mroo: 
So did the Kingdoms Law thr:w Dew and growth, 
Jn weight and juſt proporiton unto both, 
And like a parting Current ſlide along, 
To keep them mide» that neither neither #/rongs 
Our 
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Our Faiths were then bu: Two, gut ſince a (p*ric 
So many M»ſhrome-Se#s raisd in a Night: 
The Proreftant ( as (he could Parties gaine 
Who unconcern'd yere in the Dregs and tame) 
Did cecommend her Yotaries, and bring 
Herfaih to ss Defender, our Fuft King. 
Whowith ſuch Zea/e hath kept her Rites entire, 
As well from Langwiſhingy 25 from flirange Fires 
That ftil] the Cenſer favours its true Sent, 
Wuhout Acreſtien, yet no Perfume ſpent, 

The happy Martyrs find their Farth hath Rood 
Jn Him, 2s when th:y barh'd ie intheir blood, 
They joy ro ſeegthat He his God adores 

Not at Hrgh: Places, nor at Threſhing-floores. 
Bur ſpight of Scandals payes his homage full 
In the Fuf Beauty of the Ston- Hill. 

The Other: $:&s, thovgh as in Common-Feilds 
Which Swe, and Horſes, Mules and Oxen yeilds, 
Who though at D:f@xce feed, Approaching claſh, - 
Andd:ifpropottion'd ſhapes together daſh, 
Sothey,thovgh one Rebe/lion them ſuſtaine, 
Themſelves Arcafe, and are Accus d againe, 
Could they comply, then poſſibly might dwell 
Some fatnt Agreement, though no Peace in Het, 
Now, theſe nic: Taſts no Fordigne aids indure, 

(Their Rebell Score are Engliſh Rebel; (ne) 


Nos 
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| No, nor the P4p1/ſts: much ic with them ſticks, 
Leſt th:ſce Mens Pawerd: ſhould be Hererichs: 
Their ſoules would be prophan'd, and deane wndony 
Should they be flaine by an [d:larrows Gun. 
Goe lay your Vtz.ar by, your Misking ſufte, 
The Devil is 2374, and Hcll hath {avgh denough:; 
The world deſcries the Cheat ; *cis quickely knowae 
Tirey no Faith harezwyho have Re(ilv don None, 
Theſe may not fight; that is, the King you'd have 
Tamely forſake his Crowne, and be your Sia ve. 
His Eafier Subje&s long agoe you gat, 
All who approv'd your Batze, and (wailow d that. 
Indeed, Diſcerving ſoulcs the ſnare foriooke, 
Ana thiough the J/avedid {iil) deſcry the Hooke: 
 Butyer fo choſe defigncs were caſt about, 
Your Race was balfe runne ere the King ſer out. 
Yet you complatne, and guilty feares doe graw, | 
Leſt you ſhould ſcented be for Space and Law: : 
Conſcious, though you your cauſe did forward meer, 
Its Guile and Sin hangs Plammets atirs feet. 
Are notihe Fewes, WaRvones, the Turks, and all 
Whom from as Dff r ens Gods a8 Lands you call, 
An Army /trorg to keepe the cauſe in heart, 
But that the King muſt with His Subjed#s part? 
Can no Acceſſion ſo much ſafety ſend, 
But you will 4rcad Him fiill before you: end? R 
Sometimss 
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Sometimes at Ebbes his God doth let Him ſtand; 
That ſo the Reſcue may declare His hand. S:e on in 
Bur,yvhat(you hope) may make the King's fide pauſe the 
Is what He writes about the Penelt Lawes, 4 Annota» 
Poore, ſhallow ſoules! 1 deeme it one from hence tions 
Tofotrfei: Loyalty, and forfeit Ser.ce, 
Shall ſuch as waſt their Bloud be quite debarr!dz 
Aad kept without the Pale from all Retpard? 
Shall fame report, ſhall after Ages tell, 
$- Juſt a King regards net who doe well? 
Bur you pretend, this.was a State=Decree,. 
/ _ Nor without Pow'r which 22ade may cancel'd be« 
The King wev'r CGyes it ſhall: but cannot doubr 
That when His God hath brought His warke about, 
And ſhifced Farres and Twmwlrs,into Eaſe, 
And ſer him*audſt his Councell in High Peaces 
Their jorr united ſuffcage will thinke fir 
To give thi AR, orſomeching Great as ir, 
But ſee, His Pardoz then ro Tre/and came, 
(W1\d zebel) offers He nor you the ſame? 
He holds fill out the ſame freſh chearcfull Ray, 
You ſhur your }indowes and exclude the Days 
E:'nbrace the ſh1me, or elſe expeR the ſtroake, 
. The Flint the Sun ne*re melts, at laſt is bredke, 
But now the Floud-Gates ope, and a free {luce, 
Lets in all fencelefſe Dotrines, and wild uſe, 
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And by Comparing wha t's ſaid long agoe, 
"Finds Diſproper:top in the King « Att new. 
His paffReſolves it up to Preſent brings, 
His V<we: to Þ owes, and Things tocombat Thengs. 
A Different face throughout, and afreſh 5cene 
Succeed: and all his Afts ſeeme ſhifted cleane. 
Weakemep! who are depriv'd by GmilF or chancey 
Of all the /sghr/of common Circumſtance 
That have unlearn't that 4tons ſhift their Face, 
And date their worth from Perſons, Fime, and PLice,, 
And ſundry ſuch, from whoſe Negiett: appeare 
A&ts as Smnes there, which are Tr yd Virtwes here, 
For inſtance then ; oft as the King reflets 
His Oath*s injeyne 5; His People he protects. 
Wiich Oazhes extent, andCorcutt we may veivw 
Spread ore th Frve E xecrable Memberitoo, 
Yet (farre 4s't them Eoncerne:) that Chatne is broke 
Thar Oark left Him,becavſc they lefe 4 Toake, 
Now of this Pitch, and $12, doe 1 appeare, 
All Aierze Scruples which are ſtarted there, 
The King DeclaredgHe thought you mean: no ill 
S.:3,v ould you have the King Declare fo HI? 
Allow but different Circumſtance, and we 
Findeg all yourSravdalls will his Glories be, 
Now, as the worf things tave /cme things of fead, 
ng ſome Foade:rreaſure Forels intheir Head, 
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Sodoth this Libel: Wombe Girt , and cont 41me 
W hat though it compayſe Rewnd itcannot dine, 
Lincsof ſocleare,yerſo Majeſtiche {trainez 
A molt Tranſþarenr yera cloſe-wove Veinez 


Which when we re ach its Serſeqwe may deſcty, 
Welce more by its Light, then our owne Eyes 


So Phebus (when.the Clowd and Nrght is done) 
Lendsus his Light ro know he is theSunne. 
Yet this expreſſive cleareneſſe is but barke, 
An 0ut-fide Sunne which guards usfrom the darke; 
Here, the Bright Language ſhuts in Breghter lenfe; 
Z:ch Diamonds ficepe within a Chry//all Fence. 
Gemmes of that rate ro T»lly they'd appeare 
Fit puichaſe for hy Critiche Senates Eare, 
And their wholeShine in a full Luſtre tends 
To God, His Conſcience, Conſortz and his Freinds: 


- 
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No winding CharaRets, no ſecrer Maze 

Could ſo perplex, but they have found their wayess 

Fhey thred the Labyrinth and what to doe? 

Whe'r ends the Guide? what purchaſe in this Clew ? 
Raſh Alexander forc't King Gordins Knot, o&, Curtin? 
And (o in hand found hea Rope had gor, libey 
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Onthe Death of Sir Henry Spelman. 


fough Bookes,and Tiles ſeldome freinds appeare; 

Yer both embrace and twiſt their Graces here, 
That while We guide our Greifes and Teares fall right, 
Out Sorrow wailes the Scholar with the Kn:ght, 
One that had ſcarch: the Kingdoine's depthyand ſaw 
All ince it fledg'd, and while it yer lay Raw. 
One that had track the State, and (er all downe 
That paſſ'd fince the firſt-Mitre, and the Crowne, 
Saxon Decrees, and their firſt Laws he brings, _ 
As he had fate in Councell with their Kings, 
No: one who only skill'd in Fortaigne Names, 
Know: s Tybers windings, but.is loſt in Thames, 
Whole Laboures rove,, who in a wilde purluite 
Knowes Rommulms well, bur ſtands amaz'd at Brmtee 
He knew hecould not King and Country pleaſe, | 
Had he bin only leacn'd beyond the Seas 
H: torraigne Countries 47ew, but they were knowpne 
Nat for themſelves, but to advance his ownes 
As Merchants trade ith” Indies, not /5ve there, 
Trafijue abroad,but landtheir Prize: here. 
Hz from whoſe Art our ewze Church Rites ariſes / 
? | Could Komarpaint or Atricke Sacrifice; 
" L Ang 
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And with like eaſe his Penfill had expreſt] 

An Ancient Abbat, or Apolls's Presft, 

But then he knew hisSweat imparted ſo 

Had done Greece juſtice, but let Ergiand go; 

And aftec all his paines bad only dreſt 

A ForraigneSubjet ina N&trve's breaſt, 

The care was wiſer here, he would nct come 
Laviſh «broad, and be in debtat home: 

His Sweat was for his Cownrry moſt, the cleate | 
Starre gave all Light, but moſt adorn'd rrs Spheare. 
As Gemms at Di/tanceſeene ſome Clouds rexpell, 
Bue caſt all Dayand Sunſhrne in their Shell, 

But as He 2r@c'? the Church, and did vmty 

Eachlinkegto ſearch her Geneolagie. 

So He Defends her too, makes his care be 

Her Preſerv at10n, 34 Nats Vity, | 

Knowing this might his Zealein queſtion call, 
To finde her out, only to let her fall, 

And better *is that off ſpring never roſe, 

Whoſe Beauty only doth lookefaire, and cloſe 

But he repaires her falls,ſhe owes more farre 


| Tohis wiſe per, then to the Roche, or Ouar, 


Chuſe then the Temple where thy duſt ſhall fall, 


Content with oxe, that haſt preſerved all. 
We thanke thee that our Churches tand, that We 


In one Rook: lodge not with our Deity, 
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That P arlars are not Temples, that we ſpare | 
4 Place to ſever our Diſcourſe from Prayer. 
Thar not th? Oxe Crown & and Cook'd on one board lyege 
Thar *cis not one to Carve and $acrifices 
But had this fail'd, had this not ſeem'd fo fne, + 
Had no Carhedrall Chamber bin ur Shrize, 
Then we had met ith' Woods, and ſome faire Hill 
Kept Iſraels Groves, and her high Places fill, 
Birds had beene there,and Beaſts, the Preiſt had then 
Preaclc:gainR the Sparrowes, and the Tufifull Men, 
Wolfes and Oppreſſors mixt, the place had lent 
Paſture for Lambs, and ſeares tor th' Innocents 
Noſuch confuſion now, now no raſh Arme 
Dares (cize the Chappel to enlarge the Farmes 
Leſt his offence his INves Plague begery | \ 
As th' poyſon d Spring infets the Ri valet, | 
We not enquire thy Death, nor aur time ſpend 
To know if Goar or Palſie wrought thy end: 
We ee thy Workes, and thy Diſeaſe know lefle 
By che Phyſit1ans Bils,rhen by the Preſie, 
Thus tir'd Arachne in her Labours lyes, 
Weaves out her Life into her Loome, and dyes, 
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Elegie 
Os the Death of Sir Bevile Grenvile. | 


O build upon the merit of thy Death, | 
®- 4nd raiſe thy Fame from thy expiring Breath, | 
Were to ſieale Glories from thy Lyfe and telly 

The World, that Grenvil only did dye well, | 
B ur all thy Dayes were faire the ſame Sun roſe 
The Luftte of thy Dawnrng, and thy Cloſ.. | 
Thus to her Urne th' Arabian Wonder flyes, 
She lives 1n Perfumes, and in Per fumes dy2Se 
E're ftormes, and tumults (Names undreaded hifre } | 
Could in their Blogome and Infancy appears, - | 
H-in the ſtocke and treaſure of his miade : 
Had heapes of Covrage, andjuſt heate combin'd. 
Where like the thrifty Ant he kept in ſtore 
Enough for Spr/ng, but for a }inrer more. 
Irr Peace he did dire his choughts on Warres, 
And learn'c in flence how to combat Farres, 
Aad though the Times look't Smooth, and would alloy 
Nortracke of Frovyne or Wrincle in'their Brow: | 
Yet his quicke fight perceiv'd theAge would low'r, 
And while the Day was farre, fore-ſawv the Show'r. 
At this the Prudenc Avgur did provide | 
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Ang fought to lunthe Danger now drawne nigh, 
Not by Concealement but by #ifory. 
As valiant Seamen if che Veſſel knocke 
Rather ſv3le o'rei74then 4voia the Racke. 

And thus Reſoly'd, he ſaw on either hand, 
The Cauſes, and their bold Abertors ſtand, 
Tae Kingdomes Law is the pretence of cach, 
Which theſe by Law preſerve, theſe by its breach, 
The Saubjed: Liberty each fide mainetaines, 
Theſe ſay it conſiſts in freedome, theſe in Charmer, 
Theſe love the decent Church, but theſe nor paſſe 
Todrefle our Matron by the Geneva Glaſſek 
Theſe ſill e/hrme their, Godz but theſe adore 
Him moſt at fome Arauna's Threſhing flarg. 
Each part defends their King a ſeverall way, 
By true Suljedion theſe , by Treaſon: they. 
But our Spe&ator ſoone unmask't the ſing —_ 
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And (aw all Serpent through that ſpeciows this, 


And midlt their beſt Precext did ſtill deſpance, 

In any dreſe to (er their Moore /ooke faire, v 
And though the Number waigh'd. ith' Popular Scales | 
As light things ffoace till wich rhe Tyde and Gale, 

H: with the ſo/1d mixt, and did conclude, © 

Fuſtice makes Parties great,not Multitmae, BT 


' And with chis gonltant principle-poſſeR, | 


He did alone expolc his fingle breaft, , . _. 
I3 : Againft 
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Againſt an Arms force, and bleeding lay, 
'The great Reftorer 0'tþ Declining Day. 

Thus flaine thy Yaliant 4nceftor didlye; 
When his one barke a Navy durſt defie, 
When nov encompaſi*'d round, he Vitor ftood, 
And bath'd his Pinnace in his conquering Blood, 
Till all his Parple current dry'd and ſpent, 

He fell, and lefrthe Faves his Monuments 
Where ſhall next famon! Greenevil: Aſhes ſtand? 
Thy Grandfire fills the Seas and Thou the Land. 
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Reafure of Armesand Ars, in whom were ſet 
The Swordand Booker zthe Campe and Colledge men, 
Yet bothſo wove, that in that mingled throng 
They both comply, and neither neither ynrong, 
But poiſ'd, and temper'd, eachreſery'd its ſeats 
Nor did the Learning 9wexch, bur guide the Heave; 
The Valous was not of the fwriows iraine. 
Thehandthai firucke, did firſt conſult the braine; 
Hence grevy Commerce betwixt Advice and Mighty 
The Scholler did dire, the Seuldrer fights 
W And 
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And as our Pcrfumes mixt, doall conſpire, ; 
And twiſt their Curles aboyerhe hallowed fires 
Till in that Harmony of ſweets combin'd, 
Wecan nor M#tkenor ingle Amber hinde, 
But Gummes meet Gummes, aud their delights ſocrowd, 
That they create oe «ndi/tirgnrſhiCloud® 
Soto thy minde theſe rich ingredients preſt, 
And werethe Mould and Fabrick of thy breaſt. 
L-arning and ((ourage mixt, and temper'd ſoy 
The Streame could nor decay, nor overflow. 
And in that eque/t Tide, thou didſi not beare 
From Cowrgge, Raſpneſſe nor from Learning, feare. 
This juſt proportion'd flame more ſcorchrthe Foes, 
Then theirs thatr@ge4but lefle burnes then glowenn 
This Temper raiſ'd thee io, that we muſt call 
Newarke the purchaſe of thy conquering Falls 
When Y:For:dye to reſcue their Renowne, 
Some leave a Tombe,bur thou haſt I:f; a Towne, 
: I4 Elegig 
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"R. E legite 
On the death of Sir John Smith Standards 
Bearer to Hi Majefty- 


* if $ Loadfiones beckning Reele on either handy 
| Checke and compell its motion toa ſtand, 
Thar while they both entice, and both diſpute, 
It «noywes not where to fixe its firſt ſalute, 
But waves, and renders homage unto both, 
Wouldfaine joine here, but roleave thotis loathz 
So we,rmaz'd, by Rayes and luſtre throwne, 
From Predeceſſours deeds, and from thine owne, 
Diſtra& our Wonder, and muſt doubtfull be, 
To ſeate it in thy Anceftowrs, or Thee. 

Firſt let our Muſc her wandring verſe command, 
To follow him that trac't the Holy-Land: 
Infuch a faire purſuits we can engage 
Dur Poem, to attempt 'a Pilgrimage: 
While we like weary Hermics coming there; 
Shall find no Yonder *bove thy Anceſtonr, 
The Tragicke Mount, and the Divided ſhrine, 
Once fam*d by their owne Glories, now by thine; 
The Solemne Tombezthough its Remaines were gone, 
May be a Monument from Carimpton, 
To whoſe fam'd courage when their Rites decay, 
Geod Pilgrims Tribatary wonder pay, 
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| Jn his tout Arme the Conquering Standard ſtood, 


Which tooke freſh Crimſon from the Pagans bloud, 
Cyprus ſubdud did now his Trafficke ſtand, 


| And wasthe Purchaſe of the Holy-lands 


Then was Feruſalem entaild roth' Crowney 
As ithad beene but ſome Adjacent Towne, 
Thatfrom ſo quicke a vitory, we may 
Aske. in what part of England $102 lay, 
The Royall Banner dreadfull was become 
By him abroad, as now by Thee at homes 
And thou in thele like Terrours didſt beget, 
That doe ere& a nearer M3homer., 
«« Two Pagan Nations tremvle at your workes, 
& The Tark!fþ Saracens, and the Engliſh Tarkes, 
Next to that Hero, we muſt ranke his Fame, 
That was to looſe his Loyalty or Namet 
That was compell'd ſince here ir could not ſandy 
To ſhip his virtue o're to 4norher Land, 
Who in his Names diſguiſe did fti]l appeareg 
Till his diſguiſe became his common weare, 
Which ſo deriv'd to thee an equallclaime, 
Both to his conſtant Loyalty & Name, 
Long could our Poem in thy ſtory ly, 
And tuarne the Chronicle to Elegy. 
Till choſe that nicely in our mourning lookey 
Find ye weepe oncly Speed, or th? Heralds Booke; 
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But cheſe weake Annals of thy Fame afford, 
Thou wror'i the farreff Srory with thy Sword, 
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Elegie, 
On the death of Sir Horatio Vere. 
Secoud Edition, 


Ureyes ſubmit, Teares ike thy Caproves bow, 

Thy force orecame before, thy Rwutne now. 
T us great Trees expiring cruſh, and create 
Fame from their fall, and triumphs from their fate; 
The Comrage was not Choler here, the lame 
Not from Complexion, but from Virtue came. 
| Valour*s not borne of Netere, but the ll, 
They onely conquer, that with Fudgement kill, 
The fire lubdues the Avre, yet its proud raycs 
Still without Trophyes winne, ſtill without Bayes, 

The mine, not the 20wgh fleſh was his defence, 
He loft the feare of Wounds, but not the Sences 
That were t'have been ſome Engine, and one ſtroake 
Had proy'd him a burf# Favelin, or ſword brokes 
His Scatres had then beene Crackes, and every blow 
Had hurt a Weapon, Sr4r#e: conquer (0, 
No ſuch rebRance here, the Veines were knowney 
Noble and cleare as Sapbyrs, but noc Srowe, 
Warres 
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Watres were not his Refuge; he didnot exe | 
Byth' Sword,and Wounds, and skirmithfor his medre, 
He could be fowt in Peace, and the lame Ray 
Threw lightning in the Feila, in the Court Day, 
Eagles are Eagles, though no Foe appeare, 
And Perfumes though azchaſt (weet incenſe reare; 

No Conqueſt made him (well, an equall broyy 
Suſtain'd the Lawrels and the Cypreſſe bough. 
The ſame calme view'd Retreats and YVidforress 
A compos'd ſence heard Shouts and Elegres, 


Weake ſpirits count their going backe a doome, 
#nd if they bur retircgare ſtraight ore-come. 
Thoſe Diamondscaſt a faint and drowzy light, 
Which'*cauſe they are once ſ#llred, are lefle bright, 
The current opt grew greater here, and he 
Who did retire a Srreame, return d a ſeas 

No Ayarice made the publicke ſhares more thin, 
Spoiles were his Purchaſe onely,ne're his Ss, 
No Rich foe made him march, no needy Pauze, 
Hefought not *gainſt the boory, but the cave, 
And having nov ſubdu'd the German pride, 
ge ſaw no foe could kill him, and fo di'd, 
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| Elegie, 
On the Death of Maſter R, B, 
Student of Ch. (he 


Ouldſt rhou boaſt onely yeares, 3nd Read of Arts, 


Didfi count thy Age, and call Threeſcore good parts. 


Yer we could movrne thee, as plaines ſadly broke, 
The Aged ruines of ſome Reverend Oakes 

But Age requir d leaſt reverence in you, 

And your white yeareshad Antient virtues too; 

Let not thy learned Ghoſt imagine we 

Receive amends from thy large Legacy. 

No more then if our Droppe ſhvuld poiſe our ſtreame, 
And we looſe Swn that we might take a Beamer 
Yougive us Bookes, but not your braines 9uicke light, 
You leave faire O4je@s, but you leave no ſight: 

O lend theſe Beaurres eyes, and fince that you 
Anthoars bequeath, bequeath your Judgement too, 
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Elegie. 


On the death of Maſter H.C. 


Ere thy perf-finons lefſe then mighe thy tay * 
es ſeen Thr-eſcore, & thou hadit gon hence 
Thy Ripencſie was roo Yrgorons ro be flow, (g74Je 
And bzing perfet foone, thou covld*it not grow. 
That flame can ne're ſhine fairer, ne're fpread farce, 
W hich is at firſt weft farre, ar firſt a-/arre, 
Thoſe early Fruits provoke their fall, which bring 
Riveneſſe ith” Bud, and Auturmne in the Spring. 
The life was here exatt then, though ſoone done, 
The Patterne ſhore indeed, but fairely ſpun, 
As ſubtle Penciles drayv in ftreights, and can 
ContraGt their beſt proportions in a ſpan, 
Andas ith” Giobe (mall Pornrs are Hills, and Land, 
And ſlender lines for largeſt Rivers ſtand, | 
Nay though th whole Frame bur a large Ball appeare, 
Yet Sages know that the whele word is there. 
As Clouds of Incenſe *bove the 4ltars come, 
Yer all thoſe Clouds lay treafur'd up ith Gumme. 
And malſy Gold wrackt into Threads and Wire, 
Gaines no more FHe17ht then when it kept entire, 
Do Was thy life, ic nigh 24int breadih, and nes 
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Good parts in Yowth and Manhood are the ſame, 
They're the ſame PiQure in a ſmaller frame, 

Bur as Beames ſcacrer'd with lefſe vigour paſleg 
Then when they 12w4/? their Blazes ina Glaſſe, 

So virtue gaind force from this Mirrour, they 

Went in dimme Glawnces, but were ſent forth Da Fa 
Schoolzs turor'd Manners, and he us'd Bookes fo 
That they might teach him live, as well know, 
Twas not the Language onely he would ſee, 

Thus Dawes are wilez and Parrats learn'd as He, 
T'adore the Garbe of ſpeech, hd beene t'have itaid, 
To looſe the Sun, while he admitr'd the ſhade. 

His aime was nobler farre, he knew there ſprung 
More worth in Reman virtae, then the Tongae, 
Not like ſome Schollar who his Engine layes, 

To let paſſe faire Example, and catch Phraſe. 
Warre-ftories taught his Mizd, not his Togwe forces 
And ſofter lent him Mildzeſſe,not Diſcourſe, 

Not proud, though fate did him with Lands endoyy, 
More then his Yergils Teeme,or Poems Plough. 

Heire to more Herd of Goates, more flecyes o: fheepes 
Then T#yrms could, or young 4lexzs keepe, | 
No future Titles (well'd him, in his fight 

The Worthy Man ſeem'd greater then the Xnrghts 
Tre honour he to merrts chain'd, and found 


Deſert the Tyzle gives,K7n25 but the ſounds 
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And nowhis Duft growes pure as W3S his minds 
For good men onely fall io be Refin'd. 


Epitaph on the ſame« 


Er not this Marble bound th Inquiſitive Ey, 
RK Here ſlecpes his D»f, but not his memory. 
Stones are but weake Preſervers, his fall preſt 
More laſting Tombes in the Survivers Breaſt, 
Our Generall Teares, greifes which no Joyes beguiles 
Thcfe are his Marble, thife his funeral pile, 
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E pitaph on—borne tenne Weekes before 
his Time, ated at three Quarters. 


Reiv'd at the }/orld and Crimes, this early Bloome 
Look*d round,and figh'd, and ſtole into his Tombey 
His fall was like his Bsr2h, too quicke,this Roſe 
Made haſt to ſpread, and the ſame Haſt to clofe; 
Here lyes hs D#f, but his beſt Tombe's fled henceg 
For Marble cannot lift like Imnecence, 
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On the death of Maſter W. Cartwright: 


Hey that have known thee yell, & ſearchtthy partsz 
T Through all the charme of Arts; 
Thy Apprehenfion 9w1cke as ative light, 
Cleare judgement, wihour Nrghr: 
- Thy Phanſy free, yer never wi/de or made, 
With wings to fly, but none to Gaddaes 
Thy ianguage till in Rech, yer comety drefle, 
Not to expeſe thy mind, but to expreſſe, 
They that have knowne thee thus, gh, and confeſſe, 
They wiſh.they'd knowne thee ftill,or knownethee leſle: 
To theſe,the wealth and Beavnties of thy mind, 
Be other Virtues join'd. 
Thy modef? {oule, ftirongly confirm d and hard, 
Ne're beckned from its Guard. 
'But bravely fixt, midft all the baites of Praiſe, 
Deeming that Mwſicke Treacherous layess 
Theſe pur that Rate and Price upon thy Breath, 
Great Charles enquires thy Health,the Clouds thy deaths 
For Nobler Trophies can no Aſhes call, 
King! greet thy ſafety, Thunder ſpeakes thy Fall 


AH 
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MOST REVEREND F A- 


ther inGod WiiLlLlam, Lord 
Arch-Bithop of Canterbury, 


Attatched the 18. of December 1 6 4 Os 
Beheaded the 10. of Fannary, 1644, 


CMoft Reverend Martyr, 
Hov,fince thy thicke Affiidtions firſt begung 
Mak ſt Dioccleſiar's dayes all Calm? and Sung 
And when thy Tragicke Annals arecompil'd, 
Old Petſecutions ſhall be PirtyRil'd, 
The $:@4e and F aggor ſhall be Temp'race names, 
And Mercy weare the CharaQter of Flame: * 
Men knew not then Thrift ia the Martyrs breath, 
Nor weay'd their lives into a foure-yeares Death, 
Fewancient Tyrenrs do our ſtories Taxe, 


That ſlew firſt by Delayes,then by the Axe, 
K. | Bus 


—— 
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Bur theſe(Tiberimelike) alone docry; 
Tutobe Reconcil'd.to ler thee Dy. 
Obſerve wethen a while, into whar Maze, 
Compaſſe, and Crrele they conttive Delaies, 
What T-rnesand w.ilde perplexities they chuſe, 
Eretheycan forge their ſ[auder, and Accuſe: 
The Sun hath now b:ought his warme Chariot backe; 
Androde his Progrefſe round the Zodiacke, 
Whenyer no Crime appeares, when none can tell, * 
Where thy gwelt ſleepes, nor when *{will breake the ſhe], 
Why is His ſhame deferr'd? what is that bring's 
Your Ffticebacke, ſpoiles Vengeance of h:r Wings? 
Hithwercy l(eizd you? will you rage no more? 
Are Windsgrowne tame? have ſeas forgot to roare? 
No, a wilde fiercenefſe hath your mindspoſleit, 
Which 7#2ne and ſins muſt cheriſh and drpeſf: 
You durſt not now let Hwcleare Blood be ſpilt, 
You vere not yet growne up co ſuch a guile, 
You try if Ageif ſeaventyyeares can Kill; 
Then y'have your Exzds,and you are Harmeleſſe ſtill, 
But when this faild, you do your Paths enlarge, 
Bit would not yet whole Innocence diſcharges 
You'l not be Devll All, you faine would prove 
Good atfiire Diflance, within ſome Remove, 
&« Vireue hath (weers which are good Mens due gaiae, 


** Which Vice would not Deſerves yet would Retaine: 
4lus 
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This was the Cauſe, why once it was your Care, 
ThacSrormes and Temp?ſt1 in your ſin might ſhare, 
Yau did engage the J/:ves, and ſtrongly flood 

To make the }/ater guilty of his Blood, 

Bous are difpatchr in haſt, and *cis his doome, 
Not to his charge, but to his ſprpwracke comes 
Fond men,your crucll Projz& cannor doe, 

Tempeſts and flormes mult learne to kill from yew, 
When this came ſhores He muſt .4he Pi/primage, 
No Coach nor mule, that may ſuſteine lus Agez 
Muſt trace the {1ty(now a Deſert rude) 
And combate falvage Beaſt: the multitude, 
Buc when his G aardian /znocence can fling 

Awe round abour,and fave himby that Reng, 
When the f=/? ca»ſe can fright the Beaſ away, 
And make the Tyger tremble arher prey, 

When neither ja ve: dare ſeize him nor the Ront, 
The ſtorme with Reaſon, nor the Rorme without : 
Loſt in theſe treights when Plors have Vanquiſht bing 
And ſn perplext hath no Relesfe, but ſir, 

Aperts and /ufruments now on you fall, 

You muſt be Fudges, People, Waves and Alt, 

Yet*caulc the Reut will haye'r perform'd by you, 

And long to ſee doze wi:ar they dare not Dee, 

You putthe Crimreto w/e, it {wels your He.ipe, 
Your {i your }#talth, nor are you Gailry cheape, 
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You Hwutbard All; there's no Appearance loſt, 

Nor comes he once to th'Farre but at their cofts 

A canſtant Fate well T.1xt, and Levied right ; 

Anda Fu? value fer upon each fighr, 

Ar laſt they findethe Dayes by their owne parſe, 

Leflc knowne from him then what they do d:sbwr ſe: 

But when it now ſtrikes high for him r'appeare, 

And Chapmen ſee the Baryame is growne degreg 

They Muſter hands, and their hot ſvirs evlarge, 

Not toperſue the Man, but ſave the Charge, \ 

Then left you looſe their Cy/fome, (ajuſt fearc) 

Selling your ſſznes and] others Blood too dzare, 

You granetheir ſuits, the Manner, and the Time. 

And he muſt Dye for what no Law calls crime. 

Th' 4ffliiffed Martyrs, when th+ ir paines began, 

Their Trajaz had , or Drocleſian, 

TheirTortures weare ſome ({olonr and proceed, 

Thoughtrom no gu#/t, yet 'cauſe they drſegreed; 

What Leagwe, what Fremdſhip there? They could notjoyoe, 

And fix the Arbe and Dagon in one Shr#we, 

Faith, combats Farth, and how agree can they, 

| That till goeon, but Gill afſeverall wiy? 

Zeale, Martyrs Zeale, and Heate 'gainſt Meare conſpires, 

As Thetan Brethers fight though in their fires, 

Yet as two diffrent Sraryes unite their Heamer, 

And R' vers mingle ave; and mixtheir Srroames, 
Ang 
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Andthoughthey challenge each a ſeyerall Name, 
Conſpite becauſe their morflare is the ſame, 
50 Parrees knit, thoughthey be drverſeknowne, 
The men are many, but the Chriſtians, one, 
T14jan, no Trajan was to his ovwne Heard, 
AndTygers are not by the Tygersfear'd, 
Whar flrange exceſle then? what's that merflroms Powery 
When fl:rme:do flames, and ftreamido ſtreams devonre? 
Where the ſame {arth,*gainſt rhe ſeme frirb doth knocks 
And ſheep are wolves to ſheepe of the ſame flacke? 
Where Proteftaur the Proteſtantdehes, 
Where both Aſſent, yer one for D{ſent dye? 
Let thoſe that doubt this, through his Aﬀtions Page, 
Where ſome muſt needes Corvenc?, All may perſwade, 

Was he Apoſtate, who you: Champion ſtood, 
Bath'd in his Inke before, as now in Blood? 
He thatunwindes the ſubrile Feſutre, 3g 
Thar Feeles the Serpents Teeth, and is not ber? | 
Vntiesthe $nate, findes each Myſterious knot , 
And turnes the Poyſon into Anridor, 
Doth Nicety with \Nicety undoet 
And makes th: Labyrinth the Labyrinih's cle? 
Thar /letghe by lerght ſubdues, and cleare]y proves, 
Truth hach her Serpents roo, as well as Doves? 
Now, you that blaſt his Innocence, Survey, 


And veivw the Triwwvphs of this Gloriows dayz | 
RK 3 Could 
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Could you {if that might bc) if you ſhould come 
Toſcale God's cauſe with your owne Martyrdome, 
Could all cbe Blood whoſe tydes move in your veines; 
(Which then perhaps were Blood, but now is ltaines,) 
Yeeld it that Force and fre»grb, which it hath took | 
(Should we except his Bloud) from thu his Booke, 
Your Flizze or Axe would lefſe evince toMen, 
;Your blockeand /take would prop leile then his Pens 
Is he Apoftate, whom the Baitos of Roo 8 
Cannor ſeduce, though all her Glories come? 
Whom all her ſpecieus H:yours cannot hold, 
Who hates the ſnare althovgh the Haoke be Gold? 
Who Proſtitured Titles can delpile, 
and from deſpiſedTitles, greater Riſe? 
Whom Xames cannot Amuſe, but ſeates withall 
'The Prezeft any above the Cardinal? 
; Who ſure to hs owne ſoule, doth ſcorne to finde 
A C:imſcncap the Purchaſe of his witnde? 
© Who #: not Great, may blame his Fate's Offence, 
© Who would net be, is Great in's Conſcience, 
Next theſe His Swear and Care how to advance 
The Cbarch but to Her fauft Inherirances 
How to gaine backe her Owne,yet zene Begwyle, 
And mak: her Fea/th her purchaſe, nor her ſpotter 
Then, ſhape Gods worſhip to a jo yr? corſerr, 
Till when the leamelefſe Coategmuſt ill be Rene 


Then 
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Then, to repairethe ſhrines, 2sBreaches ſprung, | 
Which we ſhould hcare,could we lend Pawulsa Tongue, 

Speake, ſprake! great Monument! while thou yet art ſachs 
And R:are him 'bovetheirScaraalls and their Touchs : 
Had he ſurviv'd, thou might in Time Declare, 
Vaſt things may comelybe, and Greateſt Faire, 
And though thy Lombsſpreud kigh, and Bulkexceed, 
Thou'dſt prov d that Gyazts are no 0»ſfrows breed : 
Then'bove Extewt thy Luſtre would prevaile, 
And 'Lainſt Dimenſion Feature turne the Scales 
Butnow, like Pyrrab's halfe adopted Biyth, 
Where th'iflue part was Poman, Part yas Earth, 
Where Female ſome, and ſome to foxe was Bent, 
And the exe halfe was tothers Monument, 
Thou muſt s-perfe3 lye, and learne to Groane, 
Now for his R«:ze,ftraight way for thize owne; 
But thw and Thouſund ſuch Abortives are, 
By Bloody Rebels Raviilt from his care, 
Bur yet though,ſome miſcarried in the }}/ote, 
And Deeds Still-borne have haſtned co their Tombe, 
God /that Rewards him novv) forbad his ſtore, 
Should all ly hid, and he but give th' Ore, 
Many are Stamp't, and ſhap't, anddolſtillſhine, 
Approv'd at Mwzr, a firme, and Per feet Cone. 
Witnefſe that Marr of Booker that yonder ſtands, 


Beſtow'd by him, though by another: Hangs: 
K4 Thole 


. 
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Thoſe Arri:k Manuſcripts, (o rare a Peice, 
Theyrtell the T-r4e, he hathnor Conquer'd Greece, 

. Next theſe, a ſecond Beauteon: Heape is throwne, 
Of Eafterne Authors, which were all hi owe. 
Whoin ſo YVartoas Languages appeare, + 
Bel, could ſcarce be their Jateypreter, 

To The(e,we may that Faire-tuil: Colledge bring, 
Which proves.that Learning's no ſuch Ryfich things 
Whoſe firu#arewellcontriv'd doth nor relate 
To Artich fineneſſe, but ftrovg lafting ſtate* 

Beauty well mixt with ffrength, that it complyes 
Moſt with the Gazer's uſe, much with his Eyes, 
On Marble Cofwnmes thus the Arts have ſtood, 
'As wiſe Seth's Pellars ſav'd 'emin the Flood. 

But did he leave here 2/all+,and only Owne 

A glorious Heape, and make ys rich in Stone? 
Then had our Chan lour ſeem'd to faile, and here 
Much honour due to the 4rtificer? 

But ths Our Prudent Patron long fore-ſaw, 
When he Refi'nd 1wde Srarwies into Eaws 

- Our 4r:i5and Manner: to his Building falls, 

r qnd he eres the Men, as well as Walls: 

*« Thus $0/0n3 L awerhis Athens did Renowne, 

« Andturn'd that throrg of Buildings to a Townes 
Yet neither Luw nor Starwure, can be knoywne 
$o firicks, as to Himſelfe, he made his one, 

Which 
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Which in his A&ions lnvenrory lies, | 
Which Hell or Prinze can never ſcandalizer 
Where every A&@ his rigid ey ſurveyes, 
And Ntght is Barre, and Fudpe to all his Dayes; 
Where all his ſecret Thoughts he doth comprize, 
And every Dreame is ſummon'd to an Aſſize; 
Where he Arraignes each Crrewmflance of carey 
Which never parts diſmiſs*d withour a Prayer, 
See! kowhe ſifrs and ſearches every party 
Andranſackes all the cloſets of his heart; 
He puts the houres upon the Racke and }/heele, 
And all his #nutes muſt confeſie or feele: 
Tf they reveale one A & which forth did come: 
When Humane frailty crept into the Loome, 
If one Thread ſtaine, or ſull: , breake or faint, 
So that the man does interrupt the Saint, 
He hunts it to its Death nor quits hisfearesy 
Till'c be Embaim'd in Prayers, ordrown'd in Texvres, 

The $#7re in all his journeys ne redid [ce 
One more 4eVow?, nor one more fri then He. 

Since his Re/igton then*s Unmixe and Fine, 
And Wrkes Coe warrant faith, as o're the Mines 
Whatcan his creme be now? Now you muſt lay 
The Kingdome*s Lawes ſubverted in his way: | 
See! no ſuch crime doth o're his Conſcience grow 
(Wiuhout which ?Prrneſie ne'recan make it (0) 
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A cleare Tranſparent White, bedecks his mind,” 
Where novght but Innocence can ſh:lter find, 
Witnefſe that Breath which did your ſfaine and blos 
Wipe freely out, (though Heaver I feare will nar) 
Witneſſe that Calme and Quiet in His Breft, 
Prologue and Preface to His Place of Reſt ; 
When with the }Yorld He could: undaunted pare, 
And ſee in Death nor meagre Lookes, nor Dare: 
When to the Fatal Blocke His Gray Age goes 
Wirh che ſame Eaſe, as yphen he tooke Repoſe, 

&« Helike old Zzechto His Bliſſe isgone, . 
, * *Tisnot His Death, buc Wis Tran(lations 
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L1NAL 


 Tth' Crowd and Hwddle of her common worke, 
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.* Elegie: 
On the death of CMiſtra Chaworth. 


WW Hen thy Diſeaſe ſeem 'd vanquifhpt and blown o're; 
Freſh Tempeſts ſeiz'd rhee in the Gght of ſhoreg 


And while our Treaſure neare the Haven ſtood, 
It was ſurprized by @ Sea of blond, 
The Veſſell thus\rhough freed from th' boiſtrous vale, 
May finke ith? ſtreame, which gave itpow'* tolaile, 
Now in thy Shipwrache w' are depriv'd of all, 
But thy farre ftory and thy lrng1ing fall, 


» Then having ſuffer'd more then we could feare, 


Like men growne Poore, count we how Rich we were: 
Thy Shape was ſuch, it Natures care did aske, 

When ſhe reſolv'd ro put her Arrto #4ke; 

With Ryle, and Line in hand, ſhe did beger 

Thy frame, the cari0ws wonder of her ſwear, 

When ſhe, if onerude Arome durkt creepe in, 

Unravell'dall, and weavd thee o're agen*® 

Till every Limbe ſhe nicely did digeſt, 

Proportion'd in ir ſelfe, then #9 the ref, 

That peres with pare: compar 'd, they might confeſiey 

The ftridt peice knevy no want, nor noexcefle. 

Twas not a frame compos'd to ſhife, and Jurke, 


A 
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A ching allow*d upon her careleſſe ſcore; 
Something to paſſe for }Foman, and no more... 
Nor yet a fading Peice of ſeven» »Jeares. Read, 
And then the Roſe muſt be retir'd and dead. 
Such empty wares are Natures ſport, and ſcoffe, 
To carch our eyes, and to be ſoone ſold off. 
Natures Sale- Beawties,which the oft ſets forth, 
. More for her Trade and Cuſtome, then their worch, 
But this ſo ſub:ly wrought, that ie might ſuite 
Leſfſe with the Makers Game then her Repate, 
A /andivg peice to fame , yyhere every part, 
Wascaſt by Precept and ſevereſt Art, 
Nor that a Lippe, or an Eyes (parks abound, 
But one joſt feature might embrace it round. 
In all his S7atzes Phidiascary'd ſome grace, 
But in Miner Y4's every part was face, 
But outward Luſtre leaves vs yctith' darke, 
We: paſſe by Sappe, while we adore the Barke, 
| For having knowne thy ſoule, w* have judged fince, 
"The Cowre was Rich, but meaner then the Prence, 
Witneſle thy Fadgements cleare diſcerning fight, 
Not did thy Sexedravy Curtaines 'twixt the Light, 
But all, as through deepe Maſculine ſearch did paſley 
And to be I/oman, did not dimme the Glaſle. 
Eagles with Eagles thus to th' Sun doe fly, 
'$ Yet none knowes Mele from Female, by their Ey. 


Next, 
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Next, thy chaſ? love to be expreſt alone 
By thy deare hnsland, and by him in $ Groaneg 
A lofſe ſo wail'd he onely may comprize, 
Who drew the Fare before the mowrners eyes. 
But beyond all, that hich dorh cheifely prove 
Thy Glo:y here, and 1s thy Crowne abaye , 
Was thy devoureſt zeale, which did' prepare, 
Perfumed Clouds to waft theeto thy Pray'r. 
Thar conſtant heate did {o alone controule, 
It buſi:d all the motions of thy ſoulez 
No thought could travaile Und iſclarm'd, andevin, 
Unleſſe diſpatcht EmbaſSadoar 70 hea ven, 
Eyes fixt above, but yer no glave mighr part, 
But for 1ts guide and convoy cookethe Feart. 
Exalted hands ſill waving, and poſſeſs, 
Tot: ke downe bleflings, or {ft up Requeſts ; 
And knees io frequent withthe Pavement meet, 
Thou hadit almoſt unlearnt the uſe of feet. 
And like the pious Man with zeale oft try'd, 
Ti render »b# had heels ir (elfe ro hide, 
Nowzas Heaven's ffresghrs were to thy (elfe un-barr'g; 
So couldſt thou Reere our Voyage by thy Card, 
And midft all Tempeſts, knowing wheretoland, 
Couldſt reach us how to ſhun the Rockes and Sande 
Hence thy diſcerning Husband Rtill doth ſay, 
He wants his Prlor, thovgh he nowes his way. 


—_— 


When 
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When thou doſt limme her then, 4pelles, paint 
Beft Woman, Wife, and the Devonteſt Saints 


"4X "I dl ——_—— 
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Epitaph, 
On Miftru Re 
Urt by her Husband s Sword, but not his Will, 

" "Undone by that which did defend her fill. 
Vohappy fate this envious way hid found 
. To take the Steele from hrm, from chaxce the Wonnd, 
Death had defignes on bo1b; Her hence ſh: beares 

In'freames of blond, and him in Streames of Teares, 


And thoſe defkgnes ſucceed in this ſad troth, 
Thovgh one ſurvive, yer ſhc hath /aive 'em both, - 
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Carol], Sung to His Majefty on 
Chriſtmas Day, 1644. 


Arke! harke! the Spheates inticeing notes, 
The Otbes are firung againe. 
Incelligences tune the Skies 

And make th:ir Journey Harmonie, 
The Cherubims exalt their throats , . 
And alt their Muſicke ſtraine: £% 
The Angels cluſter, 
Their Voices muſter: 
And intheir Severall Ocders crowd, 
Amax'd to fee 
The Deitic 
Diſguis'd 6nd mask'd in a fraile ſhrowds 


The Sea into-d droppe % throwne, 
And channell'd in a Span. 
| - Ererniiy is par'daway. 
a Confin'd 414 thruſt intos Day, | 
.- To Infinite s Shore is knowne, 
*. It limifs hath in Man, 
He that firſt brings 
"i Time to bis Sithe and Wings: 


ne 
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$8b/cribes to both, and bath made bet 
To ſhift him cleane, 
. And change the Scene, 
To know Begun, to Come, and Paſts 


No fond Imaginary Birth, 
No ſly Phantaſticke ſhow, 
No Aery ſhape, no empty Beames, 
Like Marcion's franticke Dreames, 
A ſerious T/ſſve vifits earth, 
#here V cines and ſinewes grow, 
- True fleſh is bred, 
Nerves, bones, oth* ſame threads 
A Reall reice, that we may ſee, 
Since all Parts come , 
From the ſame loome, 


Salvation is not Pageantry- 


See! bim a Giddy Rout hath found, 
And by his Cradle paſt, 
The Oxe and Aﬀe bis family, 
His T raine,andbisRetinue be; 
And this deſeri'd, they now bave bound 
Him to his Manger faft : 
They fixe and chaine 
Him t0 his Inne againe, 
His 
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| His Alcars ſinke, his Temples lys 


They trinme and preſſe. 
In the:ſame Dreſle, 
His Woſhip and Nativity, . 


Alift, aſſiſt his Reſcue chen, 

*Gainſt Sacrilegtous meny 
And may thoſe daycs which havein Clouds beene ſpent, 
Cleate up, an41 boaſt both /#s and your «ſcent. 


_— 
— 


Caroll, Sung to His Majeſty on Chriſtmas day,1645- 


Reat Copie of this Solemne Day, 
(3, bich you tranſcribe afreſh, 
And make ifi&ions your array, 
As God made his of fleth. 
God humbled belt Ly affiided Kings is ſhowne, 
Becauſe their height is neareſt io his owne, 
Though in bis Traine the Oxe appeare, *'' 
And to his: Gourt intrude , 
It was n0 breach of Reverence there, 
««]}/hat's Nature is not Rude, 
This AR rhe Oxe with knnocenee befell. - 
« They cannot finne, who know not to doe tcl, 


Fn 


But ſome into your Pallace gat, 
And wear d athreatning head, 
E : Sore, 
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Some, whon your Paſtures have made faty © 
And your owne Cribbe hath fed, 

The wantox Beaſts which tothis rempex riſes 
Are ripe and fit to fali a Sacrifice. 


The Beafts which to his cradle came, 


There at his manger flood, 

Not to build triumphs on his ſhame, 

But to receive their food. 
But here the Herd now ſurfeited doth Rand, 
Ani being fall, learnes to deſpiſe the hand, 


But as the Treaſure in the Mine, 

Is treaſure frilt though trodde, 

So in this Cloud our Sun you ſhine, 

« 41d God in fleſh was God, 
For God and Kinzs are ſtill beyond w plac't, 
And higheſt fii# though ne're [od low debas't. 


Caroll. Sung to His Majeſty on New- yeares 
day,being the Circumciſion. 164 3. 


Oſes chaire had long obtain'd, 
Mz. vs Rites were now growne old, 
Tet thoſe Lawes that . Reverence gain'd, 
Onely did Poore Mortals bold; 
But ] udea now may [ee 
A circumCi[eq Deitie, 
$7 | The 
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The tender God at eight dayes fpace, | 
Ia: ripened to endure our ſtrife, 


© Anddidthe Bloudy preift embrace, 


Invaded by bis cruell Knife, 
No wonder then your Throne diſquiet ffcod, 
«« The King of Kings began his Reign: #n blouds 


But as liquid fountaines ftraine, 


Their ſlippery Fuice through narrow ſtreights, 


Tet if they larger Channels gaine, 
The Streameercreaſes with the Gates. 
So was this danger toa greater loſt, 
The Dcw Drops here, were Deluge on the Croſſe, 


Though ke ith* Crimſon Bath did ſtand 
A gentle Calme his mind poſſeſt, 
No Tragicke. Circumciſer, hand 
Diſturb'd the Silence of his Breaſt. 


So may your Quiet with your Yeares encreaſe, 
*« The Bleeding Prince was till the Prince of Peaces 


Then as Yeares doe Yeares ſucceed, 

And Dayes to other Dayes give place, 

So may bleſſings bleſſings breed; 

And as they paſſe new Toycs embrace 
Floutiſh your Yeares and Crowne , till chang'd you ſee 
Tour Crowne for Glory, Yeares for Ecernitys 


L 2 Carall 
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Caroll, Sung to His Majeſty on Twelfedayz 
being the Epiphany. 1644+ 


Firſ? Magus. 

Hat bright and i 
LAY Hathſeiz'd our wonder and 0ur eycs, 
- No Sage can ſhew, no Art divine , 
This Starres acquaintance with the Skies. 


'© The Earhis bleſt Withgrear and rich Events, - 
©? When Heaven proclaimes, & Stats are Inſtruments; 


Second, Magi, 
The throng of leſſer Lights ſubmit, 
And with the Night their Reigne # done, 
But this dothin bis Chariot þ!, 
And uncontrout'd doth face the Sun, 
<0 And fititis God by that Starre be knovwne, 
{ *© Which knowes no Light nor Lufiice *boye its owne. 


Thira Magus. 
See! ſee! the Starre with's beamy eye, 
Doth winke and becken us away, ' 
And while bis Afive glories fly, 
He bids us travaile by bis Raye 
© Then follow We and journey by his fidey | 
6 They cannot erre whom Heaven & Stars do guide, 
: Fiſh 
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_ Firſt Magus, | 

The baxe # fixt, and all bus ſfreames 
Of moving Lure ſetled be, 
He waves his Tributary beames, 
Ore one more bright, more Stavre then He: 

** Thus PhoPPhorus doth early dawne forerung 

& And payes his Shine, his homage to the Sun. 


Second Magus, 

Behilda greater King then we, 

From whoſe Devotion comes 

A {weeter Cloud then rais'dcan be, 
From all our Spice and Gummes. ty 


We yeild (Great Sir) you haye out-ſtript ourcare. 
& The fragrant Eaſt hath no Perfume like Prayer. 


Cr ee 


C aroll, Sung to His Majeſty on Twelfe-days 
being the Epiphany, 1645, 


Rom Arabia's fragrant wembe, 
Where the Phznjx built her Tombe, 
hen imbalm*d in Spice ſhe lies, SR = 
And # both Preiſt and Sacrifice: *, 
The learned Magi journey one 10/ee, 
More Phenix, and more wonder farre then ſhe. 
With greedy Eyes the Starre ;s viewd, 
Net for effe&s or altitude, | 


When 
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When for fuch 4mnes our ſighit's allowd, 
We ſeea Starve, but graſpe a Cloud. 
& Aſtrono.ny, and her Adorers bicſt, | 
© YVhen-one Starre guides ro him that made the reſt, 


Through Woods and\ Deanes their way they tooke x 
«© Zeale can danger quite ore-lookc. 
And tolike progreſſe are you bound, 
. - - Cauſe yould not part with what they faund. 
| Onely this difference from your Fourney ſprigs, 
Tou meet with many Herods, but no Kings. 


'&. 2 as both Flowers and Thornes may tend , 
' Andenideto the ſame journeys end, 
So your returxe ſtands as it ftood, 
Moft firme and ſire;chough'c be through bloud. 
& The wiſe Kings whomthe Tyrant forc's to ſtrayy 
& Came home at-laſt, although another way. 


After his Recovery from 4 fea vour, 


ot the parcli Ethiop, nor they 
Nogu. ch Eclipticke che warme Suns high. way, 
Felt flames like mine; 
Till thou in health as in aClowd, 
Didf allthoſc blazes ſhrowd, 


. .. Ando forbid the ſhine, 


Lora 
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Lord had the Feavers burning fire 
Chac't out my ſoule, and made my life expire , 
I might bave goney 
Laden with uarepented fins, 
Where the fice ſtill begins, 
And ſhall be never done. 


There no cold Ilip can releive | 
Soules whom eternal Feavers allyeayes greive, 
No dolefull Song 
Perſwades the finger tothe Poole, 
To dippezand lend one droppe to coole 
Thc Feaver ia their Tongue. 


— 


But thou threw'ft heat into my veines, 

Nor to conſume the Blood, bur purge the Srgines, 
I feele no lofſe; | 

Lord, be this ſtill thy w3y of cure, 

1o keepe che Mettle ſure, 
And onely burne the Droſſes 


_—_— 


I5r 


y_ 


God's Love and Power, 


S038, 
Felt my heart and faunda Chillnefle coole, 
|| [It's Azurechannells in my frozen fde, 
The Spring was now became a anding Poole, 


Depriv'dofmotion 6814 its Attive Tydes 


0 ftay: 


1538 Divine Poems. 
' O fray! O fray! 
Thas 1 ſhatl ever freeze, if baniſh: from thy Ray. 
' A laſting warmth thy ſecret Beames beget 
| Thou art a Sun which can nor Riſe nor Ser. 


. Then thaw this Ice, and make ny froſt retreat, 
But let with cemperarc Rays hy Luſtre Shine; 
Thy JudgemencsLightoing,but thy Love #8 heatey 
This will conſume my heart, but this Refine. 
[nfire, InFire,. i 
And melt my frozen ſo»le with thy more equal! fire, - 
So ſhall a Penlive deluge: drewne my feares j | 
My Ice turne warcr, and that water Teares. 


p_ 


After thy Love if 1 continue hard, 
Tf Vices init and more confirim'd are growney 
If guilt rebell , and fland upon his Guard, 
And what was [ce before freeze into Stone, 
Keprove, Reprove, 
* 4ndlet thy Pow'r aſſiſt thee to reverge thy Loves 
:<For thou haſt ſ{ill thy threats &nd thunder left; . 
's The Racke thatcan'cbe melted, may be clefts 


FINIS. 


